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LETTER      LV. 

To  Mifs  Rivers,  Clarges Street, 

Sllleii,  Jan,  i6* 

SO,  my  dear,  we  went  on  too  fail,  it 
feems :  Sir  George  was  (o  obliging  as 
to  fettle  all  without  waiting  for  Emily's  con- 
fent ;  not  having  fuppofed  her  refufal  to  be 
Vol.  1L  B  in 
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in  the  chapter  of  poflibillties :  after  havmg 
communicated  their  plan  of  operations  to 
me  as  an  affair  fettled,  papa  was  difpatched, 
as  Sir  George's  ambaffador,  to  inform 
Emily  of  his  gracious  intentions  in  her  fa- 
Tor. 

She  received  him  with  proper  dignity, 
and  like  a  girl  of  true  fpirit  told  him,  that 
as  the  delay  was  originally  from  Sir  George, 
flic  ihould  infift  on  obferving  the  conditions 
very  exadlly,  and  was  determined  to  wait 
till  fpring,  whatever  might  be  the  contents 
of  Mrs.  Clayton's  expelled  letter ;  referving 
to  herfelf  alfo  the  pri  ^lege  of  refufing  him 
«ven  then,  if  upon  mature  deliberation  flie 
Ihould  think  proper  fo  to  do. 

She  has  further  infifted,  that  till  that 
time  he  ftiall  leave  Silleri;  take  up  his  abode 
at  Quebec,  unlefs,  which  Ihe  thinks  mod 
adviieable,  he  fiiould  return  to  Montreal 
for  the  winter;  and  never  attempt  feeing 
her  without  witneffcs,  as  their  prcfent  fiuia- 
5  tion 
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tion  is  particularly  delicate,  and  that  whilft 
it  coniinues  they  can  have  nothing  to  fay 
to  eiich  other  which  their  common  friends 
may  not  with  propriety  hear :  all  flie  can 
be  prevailed  on  to  confent  to  in  his  favor,  is 
to  allow  hl:ii  en  attendant  to  vilit  here  like 
any  other  gentleman. 

I  wifli  (lie  would  fend  him  back  to  Mon- 
treal, for  1  fee  plainly  he  will  fpoil  all  our 
little  parties. 

Emily  is  a  fine  girl,  Lucy  and  I  am 
friends  with  her  again;  fo,  my  dear,  Ifhall 
revive  my  coterie,  and  be  happy  two  01: 
three  months  longer.  I  have  fcnt  to  a/lc  my 
two  fweet  fellows  at  Quebec  to  dine  here: 
I  really  long  to  fee  them  ;  I  fliall  let  thcin 
into  the  prefcnt  Hare  of  affairs  here,  for 
they  both  delpife  Sir  George  as  much  as  I 
do;  the  creature  looks  amazingly  fooliih, 
and  I  enjoy  his  hum.iliation  not  a  little: 
fuch  an  animal  to  fet  up  for  being  beloved 
indeed!  O  to  be  fare ! 
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Emily  has  fcnt  for  rac  to  her  apartment 
Adieu  for  a  moment* 


Eleven  o'clock. 

She  has  flicWn  me  Mrs.  Mchnoth's  let- 
ter on  the  fubjeftof  concluding  the  mar- 
riage immediately;  it  is  in  the  true  fpirit 
of  family  impertinence.  She  writes  with  the 
kind  difcreet  infoknce  of  a  relation  ;  and 

Emily  has  anfwered  her  with  the  genuine 
fpirit  of  an  independent  En glifli woman) 
who  is  fo  happy  as  to  be  her  own  miflrefs> 
and  who  is  therefore  determined  to  think 
for  herfelf* 

She  has  rcfufed  going  to  Montreal  at  all 
this  winter;  and  has  hinted,  though  not 
impolitely,  that  fhe  wants  no  guardian  of 
her  conduit  but  herfelf ;  adding  a  compli- 
ment to  my  ladylhip's  difcretion  fo  very  ci- 
vil, it  is  impofllble  for  me  to  repeat  it  with 
decency* 

O  Heavens! 
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O  Heavens !  vour  brother  and Fitzpcralti ! 
1  fly.  The  dear  creatures!  my  lite  has  been 
al^fohite  vegetation  fince  ihcy  ablcuud 
themfclves. 

Adieu !  my  dear, 

Your  faithful 

A.  F^RMOR. 
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LETTER      LVI. 

To  Mifs  Rivers,  Clargcs  Street, 

Silldri,  Jan.  24. 

WE  ha  e  the  fame  parties  and  amufe- 
ments  we  ufed  to  have,  my  d<ar^ 
but  there  is  by  no  means  the  fame  fpirit  in 
til  em ;  conftraint  and  dullnefs  feem  to  have 
taken  the  place  of  that  fweet  vivacity  and 
co4ifidence  which  made  our  little  fociety  fo 

B  3  pleafmg: 
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pleiiling:  this  odious  man  has  infe^^ed  us 
all ;  he  fcems  rather  a  fpy  on  our  pleafures 
than  a  partaker  of  them ;  he  is  more  an 
antidote  to  joy  than  a  tall  maiden  aunt. 

I  wifli  he  would  go;  I  fay  fpontaneoufly 
every  time  I  fee  him,  without  confidering  I 
iim  impolite,  "L-a!  SirGeoj*ge,  when  do 
**  you  go  to  Montreal?^'  lie  reddens,  and 
gives  me  a  peeviflr  anfwer;  and  I  then,  and 
not  before,  recoilccl  how  very  impertinenr 
ihe  queilion  is. 

But  pray,  my  c^?"r,  becaufe  he  has  no 
taftc  for  focial  companionable  life,  has  he 
therefore  a  right  to  damp  the  fpirit  of  it  in 
thofe  that  have  ?  I  intend  to  confult  fome 
learned  <::afaift  on  this  head. 

J-Ie  takes  amazing  pains  to  plcafe  in  his 
wa)%  is  curled,  powdered,  perfumed,  and 
t'xhil-its  every  day  irl  a  new  fuit  of  em- 
bruAicry;  but  with  all  this,  has  the  mortiti- 

cation 
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cation  to  fee  your  brother  pleafe  more  ia  jl 
plain  coat.     I  am  lazy.     Adieu ! 

Yours,  ever  aud  ever, 

A.  Fermor. 


LETTER       LVII. 

To  John   Temple,  Efq;  Pall  Mall. 


s 


Jan.  25« 

^  O  you  intend,  my  dear  Jack,  to  marry 
when  you  are  quite  tired  of  a  life  of 
g-allantry;  the  lady  will  be  much  obliged 
to  you  for  a  heart,  the  refufe  of  half  the 
proftitutes  iu  town;  a  heart,  the  beft  feel- 
ings oF  which  will  be  entirely  obliterated  ; 
a  heart  hardened  bv  a  loni^  commerce 
with  the  mo  it  unworthy  of  the  fex;  and 
which  will  bring  difgull,  fufpicion,  cold- 
nefs,  and  depravity  of  talle,  to  the  bofom 
of  fenfibility  and  innocence. 
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For  my  own  part,  though  fond  of  Wo- 
men to  the  greateft  degree,  I  have  had,  con- 
fidering  my  profeffion  and  complexion,  very 
few  intrigue3.  I  have  always  had  an  idea  I 
fhould  fome  time  or  other  marry,  and  have 
been  unwilling  to  bring  to  a  ftate  in  which  I 
hoped  for  happinefs  from  mutual  affei^ion, 
a  heart  worn  out  by  a  courfe  of  gallantries : 
to  a  contrary  conduvH:  is  owing  moft  of  our 
unhappy  marriages ;  the  woman  brings  with 
her  all  her  ilock  of  tendernefs,  truth,  and 
aiFe£i:ion ;  the  man's  is  exhaufted  before  they 
meet :  ihe  finds  the  generous  delicate  ten- 
dernefs of  her  foul,  not  only  unreturned, 
but  unobferved ;  ihe  fancies  fome  other  wb- 
man  the  objeft  of  his  affedlion,  Ihe  is  un- 
happy, fhe  pines  in  fecret ;  he  obferves  her 
difcontent,  accufes  her  of  caprice ;  and  her 
portion  is  wretchednefs  for  life. 

If  I  did  not  ardently  wifli  your  happinefs, 
I  fhould  not  thus  repeatedly  combat  a  preju- 
dice, which,  as  you  have  fenfibility,  will  in- 
fallibly 
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fallibly  make  the  greater  part  of  your  life 
a  fcene  of  inlipidity  and  regret. 


i 


You  are  right,  Jack,  as  to  the  favages; 
the  only  way  to  civilize  them  is  xofemini'z.e 
their  women  j  bur  the  talk  is  rather  diffi- 
cult :  at  prefent  their  manners  differ  in  no- 
thing from  thofe  of  the  men;  they  even 
add  to  the  ferocity  of  the  latter. 

You  defire  to  know  the  flate  of  my 
heart :  excufe  me,  Jack ;  you  know  nothing 
of  love ;  and  we  who  do,  never  difclofe  it's 
iT^yfteries  to  the  prophane :  befides,  I  always 
chufe  a  female  for  the  confidante  of  my  fen- 
timents ;  I  hate  even  to  fpeak  of  love  to  one 
of  my  own  fex. 

Adieu !  I  am  going  a  party  with  half  a 
dozen  lad'es,  and  have  not  another  mlniue' 

to  fparc. 

Yours, 


6 


F.D.  RlV|-.R^,. 
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LETTER      LVIIL 
To  Mifs   Rivers,  Clarges  Street. 

Jan.  28. 

I  EVERY  hour,  my  dear,  grow  more  in 
love  with  French  manners;  there  is 
fomcthing  charming  in  being  young  and 
iprightly  all  one's  life:  it  would  appeur 
abfurd  in  England  to  hear,  whatlhave  jufl: 
heard,  a  fat  virtuous  lady  of  feventy  toaft 
Love  and  Opportunity  to  a  young  fellow ; 
but  'tis  nothing  here:  they  dance  too  to 
tl:^  laft  gafpj  I  have  feen  the  daughter, 
mother,  and  grand-daughter,  in  the  fame 
French  country  dance. 

They  are  perfe^ly  right;  and  I  honor 
them  for  their  good  fenfe  and  fpirit,  in  de- 
termining to  make  life  agreable  as  long  as 
they  can. 


i-if; 


"1^ 


A  propos  to  age, I  am  refolved  to  go  home, 
Lucy ;  I  have  found  three  grey  hairs  this 

morning; 
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morning ;  they  tell  me  'tis  common ;  this 
vile  climate  is  at  war  with  beauty,  makes 
one's  hair  grey,  and  one's  hands  red,  I  won'c 
flay,  abfolutely. 

Do  you  know  there  is  a  very  pretty  fel- 
low here,  Lucy,  Captain  Howard,  who  has 
taken  a  fancy  to  make  people  believe  he 
and  I  i^re  on  good  terms?  He  affe(Sl:s  to  fit  by 
mc,  to  dance  witk  me,  to  whifper  nothing 
to  me,  to  bow  with  an  air  of  myftery, 
and  to  ihew  me  all  the  little  attentions  of  a 
lover  in  public,  though  he  never  yet  faid 
a  civil  thing  to  me  when  we  were  alone. 

I  was  (landing  with  him  this  mornhig 
near  the  brow  of  the  hill,  leaning  againft  a 
tree  in  the  funfliine,  and  looking  down  the 
precipice  below,  when  I  faid  fomething 
of  the  lover's  leap,  and  in  play,  as  you  will 
fuppofe,  made  a  ftep  forwards:  we  had 
been  talking  of  indifferent  things,  his  air 
was  till  then  indolence  itfelf ;  but  on  thi^ 
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little  motion  of  mine,  though  there  was 
not  the  lead  danger,  he  with  the  utmoft 
feeming  eagernefs  catched  hold  of  me  as  if 
alarmed  at  the  very  idea,  and  with  the  moft 
paflionate  air  protefled  his  life  depended 
on  mine,  and  that  he  would  not  live  an 
hour  after  me.  I  looked  at  him  with  afto- 
nifliment,  not  being  able  to  comprehend  the 
meaning  of  this  fudden  flight,  when  turning 
my  head,  I  faw  a  gentleman  and  lady  clofe 
behind  us,  whom  he  had  obferved  though 
I  had  not.  They  were  retiring :  "  Pray  ap- 
"  proach,  my  dear  Madam,"  faid  I ;  "  wc 
"  have  no  fecrets,  this  declaration  was  in- 
"  tended  for  you  to  hear ;  we  were  talking 
**  of  the  weather  before  you  came." 


He  afre6led  to  fmile,  though  i  faw  he  was 
mortified ;  but  as  his  fmile  ihewed  the  fined 
teeth  imaginable  I  forgave  him  :  he  is  really 
very  handfome,  and  'tis  pity  he  has  this 
foolifli  quality  of  preferring  the  fliadow  .o 
the  fubilance. 

Ilhail, 


h    '    i  '■'■. 
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I  fliall,  howerer,  defire  him  to  flirt  elfe- 
trhere,  as  this  badinage^  however  innocfent, 
may  hurt  my  chara^ler,  and  give  pain  to 
my  little  Fitzgerald:  I  believe  I  begin  to 
love  this  fellow,  becaufe  L  begin  to  be  de- 
licate on  the  fubje£l  of  flirtations,  and  feel 
my  fpirit  of  coquetry  decline  every  day. 


29th. 

Mrs.  Clayton  has  wrote,  my  dear;  and 
has  at  laft  condefcended  to  allow  Emily  the 
honor  of  being  her  daughter-in-law,  in 
confideration  of  her  fon's  happinefs,  and  of 
engagements  entered  into  with  her  own  con- 
fent ;  though  flie  very  prudently  obferves, 
that  what  was  a  proper  match  for  Captain 
Clayton  is  by  no  means  fo  for  Sir  George ; 
and  talks  fomething  of  an  offer  of  a  citi- 
izen's  daughter  with  fifty  thoufand  pounds, 
and  the  promife  of  an  Irifli  title.  She  has, 
however,  obferved  that  indifcreet  engage- 
ments are  better  broke  than  kept. 

Sir 
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Sir  George  has  fliewn  the  letter,  a  very 
indelicate  one  ia  my  opinion,  to  my  father 
and  me ;  and  has  talked  a  great  deal  of  non- 
fenfe  on  the  fubje£^.  He  wants  to  fliew  it  to 
Emily,  and  I  advife  him  to  it,  becaufe  I 
know  the  effe^l  it  will  have.  1  fee  plainly 
he  willies  to  nuike  a  great  merit  of  keeping 
his  engagement,  if  he  does  keep  it:  he 
hinted  a  little  fear  of  breaking  her  heart; 
and  I  am  convinced,  if  he  thought  flie  could 
furvive  his  infidelity,  all  his  tendernefs  and 
conflancy  would  cede  to  filial  duty  and  a  co- 
ronet. 


Eleven  o'clock. 

After  much  deliberation,  Sir  George  has 
determined  to  write  to  Emily,  inclofe  his  mo- 
ther's letter,  and  call  in  the  afternoon  to  en- 
joy the  triumph  of  his  generofity  in  keeping 
his  engagement,  when  it  is  in  his  power  to 
do  fo  much  better :  *tis  a  pretty  plan,  and  I 
encourage  him  in  it ;  my  father,  who  wiflies 

the 
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the  match,  flirugs  his  ihoulders,  and  frowns 
at  me;  but  the  little  man  is  fixed  as  fate  in 
his  rcfolve,  and  is  writing  at  this  moment 
in  my  father's  apartment.  I  long  to  fee  his 
letter ;  I  dare  fay  it  will  be  a  curiofity : 
'tis  (hort,  however,  for  he  is  coming  out  of 
the  room  already. 

Adieu!  my  father  calls  for  this  letter;  it 
is  to  go  in  one  of  his  to  New  York,  and 
the  perfon  who  takes  it  waits  for  it  at  the 
door. 

Ever  yours, 


1 1' 


A.  Fermor. 
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LETTER      LIX. 
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To   Mifs   Montague,  at  Siileri. 

Dear  Madam, 

I  Send  you  the  inclofed  from  my  mother : 
I  thought  it  ncceffary  you  fliould  fee  it, 
though  not  even  a  mother's  wifhes  ihallever 
influence  me  to  break  thofe  engagements 
which  I  have  had  the  happinefs  of  entering 
into  with  the  mod  charming  of  women, 
und  which  a  man  of  honor  ought  to  hold 
facred. 


^ 


li 


I  do  not  think  happinefs  intirely  depen* 
dent  on  rank  or  fortune,  and  have  only  to 
wifli  my  mother's  fentiments  on  this  fubje£l 
more  agreable  to  my  own, as  there  is  nothing 
I  fo  much  wifli  as  to  oblige  her:  at  all 
events,  however,  depend  on  my  fulfilling 
thofe  promifcs,  which  ought  to  be  the 
2  more 
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more  binding,  as  ihey  were  made  at  a  lime 
when  our  fituations  were  more  equal. 


^A 


n 


KTi 


I  am  happy  in  an  opportunity  of  con- 
vincing you  and  the  world,  that  intereft  and 
ambition  have  no  power  over  my  hea:-t, 
when  put  in  competition  with  what  I  owe  to 
my  engagements  j  being  with  the  grcateft 
truih^ 

My  dearefl  Madam^ 

Yoursi&c. 

G.  Clayton. 

You  will  do  me  the  honor  to  name  the 
day  to  make  me  happy. 
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To  Sir  George  Clayton,  at  Quebec. 
Dear  Sir, 

I  Have  read  Mrs  Clayton^s  letter  with 
attention;  and  am  of  her  o]  nioii,  thut 
indifcreet  cnp,a.uements  are  better  broke 
than  kept. 


'ij"t>' 


I  have  the  lefs  reafon  to  take  ill  your 
breaking  the  kind  of  engagement  between 
us  at  the  dcfire  of  your  family,  a^  I  entered 
into  it  at  firft  t^ntircly  in  compliance  with 
mine,  I  have  ever  had  the  fniccrefleftceni 
and  friendfliip  for  you,  but  never  that 
romantic  love  which  hurries  us  to  forget 
all  but  itfelf :  I  have  therefore  no  reafon 
to  expeft  in  you  the  imprudent  difmterefled- 
nefs  that  pafllon  occafions. 


A  fuller 
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A  fuller  explanation  is  neceflary  on 
this  fubjeft  than  it  is  pofliblc  to  enter  into 
in  a  letter :  if  you  will  favor  us  with  your 
company  this  afternoon  at  Silleri,  we  may 
explain  our  fcntiments  more  clearly  to  each 
otlicr :  be  affured,  I  never  will  prevent  your 
complying  in  every  inftance  with  the  wiflics 
of  fo  kind  and  prudent  a  mother • 
I  am,  dear  Sir, 

Your  affc(fi:ionate  friend' 
and  obedient  fervant, 

Emily  Montague. 


LETTER      LXI. 

To  Mifs  Rivers,  Clarges  Street. 

have  been  with  Emily,  who  has  been 
reading  Mrs  Clayton's  letter ;  I  fiiw  joy 
arkle  in  her  eyes  as  ihe  went  on,  her 
little  heart  feemed  to  flutter  with  trau- 
fport ;    I  fee  two  things  very  clearly,  one 
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of  which  is,  that  flie  never  loved  this  little 
infipid  Baronet;  the  other  I  leave  your 
fagacity  to  find  out.  All  the  fpirit  of  her 
countenance  is  returned :  ilie  walks  in  air  ; 
her  cheeks  have  the  blufli  of  pleafure ;  I 
never  faw  fo  aftoniftiing  a  change.  I  never 
felt  more  joy  from  the  acquifition  of  a  new 
lover,  than  flie  feems  to  find  in  the  profpe<rt 
of  lofing  an  old  one. 
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She  has  written  to  Sir  George,  and  in  a 
ftyle  that  I  know  will  hurt  him  j  for  though 
I  believe  he  wiflies  her  to  give  him  up,  yet 
his  vanity  would  defire  it  fliould  coft  her 
very  dear ;  and  appear  the  effort  of  dif* 
interefted  love,  and  romantic  generofity, 
not  what  it  really  is,  the  effe^l  of  the  moft 
tranquil  and  perfe£l  Indifiference. 

By  the  way,  a  difiuterefted  miflrcfs  is, 
according  to  my  ideas,  a  miftrefs  who  fancies 
flie  loves :  we  may  talk  what  we  pkafe,  at 
»  dillance,  of  facrificing  the  dear  man  to  his 

intereft, 
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intereft,  and  promoting  his  happinefs  by 
deftroying  our  own ;  but  when  it  comes  to 
the  point,  I  am  rather  inclined  to  beUeve  all 
women  are  of  my  way  of  thinking ;  and  let  me 
die  if  I  would  give  up  a  man  I  loved  to  the 
firft  dutchefs  in  Chriltendom  :  'tis  all  mighty 
well  in  theory ;  but  for  the  praftical  part, 
let  who  will  believe  it  for  Bell. 


fl     i. 
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Indeed  when  a  woman  finds  her  lover  in- 
clined to  change,  'tis  good  to  make  a  virtue 
of  necelTity,  and  give  the  thing  a  fentimental 
turn,  which  gratifies  hh  vanity,  and  does 
not  wound  one's  own. 

Adieu !  I  fee  Sir  George  and  his  fine 
carriole  ^  I  mull  run,  and  tell  Emily. 

Ever  yours, 

A.  Fermor. 
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LETTER      LXIL 
To  Mils  Rivers,  Clarges  Street, 

Jan.  28. 

YES,  my  Lucy,  your  brother  tenderly 
regrets  the  abfence  of  a  lifter  en- 
deared to  him  much  more  by  her  amiable 
quahties  than  by  blood  ;  who  would  be  the 
objeft  of  his  efteem  and  admiration,  if  fhe 
tvas  not  that  of  his  fraternal  tendernefs ; 
who  has  all  the  blooming  graces,  fimplicity, 
and  innocence  of  nineteen,  with  the  acccm- 
plifhments  and  underftanding  of  five  and 
twenty;  who  joins  the  ftrength  of  mind  fo 
often  confined  to  our  fex,  to  the  foftnefs, 
delicacy,  and  vivacity  of  her  own ;  wlio,  in 
fliort,  is  all  that  is  eftimable  and  lovely ; 
and  who,  except  one,  is  the  moft  charming 
of  her  fex  :  you  will  forgive  the  exception, 
Lucy ;  perhaps  no  man  but  a  brother  would 
•make  it. 

My 
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My  fweet  Emily  appears  every  day  more 
amiable ;  fhe  is  now  in  the  full  tyranny  of 
her  charms,  at  the  age  when  the  mind  is 
improved,  and  the  perfon  in  its  perfection. 
I  every  day  fee  in  her  more  indifference  to 
her  lover,  a  circumftance  which  gives  me  a 
pleafure  which  perhaps  it  ought  not :  there 
is  a  felfiflinefs  in  it,  for  which  I  am  afraid 
I  ought  to  blufli. 

You  judge  perfe(flly  well,  my  dear,  in 
checking  the  natural  vivacity  of  your 
temper,  however  pleafmg  it  is  to  all  who 
converfe  with  you  :  coquetry  is  dangerous 
to  Englifti  women,  becaufe  they  have 
fcnfibility ;  it  is  more  fuited  to  the  French, 
who  are  naturally  fomething  of  the  fala- 
mander  kind. 

I  have  this  mon^ent  a  note  from  Bell 
Fermor,  that  flie  muft  fee  me  this  inftant. 

I  hope 
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I  hope  my  Emily  is  well :  Heaven  preferve 
the  moft  perfeft  of  all  its  works. 

Adieu!  my  dear  girl. 

Your  affectionate 

Ed.  Rivers, 


■M 


'      LETTER      LXIII. 
To  Mifs  Rivers,  Clarges  Street* 

Feb,  I. 

WE  have  paffed  three  or  four  droll 
days,  my  dear.  Emily  perfifts  in 
refolving  to  break  with  Sir  George  ;  he 
thinks  it  decent  to  combat  her  refolution, 

left  he  Ihould  lofe  the  praife  of  generofity : 
he  is  alfo  piqued  to  fee  her  give  him  up 
with  fuch  perfect  compofure,  though  I  am 
convinced  he  will  not  be  forry  upon  the 
whole  to  be  given  up ;  he  has,  from  the 

firft 
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firfl:  receipt  of  the  letter,  plainly  wlflied 
lier  to  refign  him,  but  hoped  for  a  few 
fiiintings  and  tears,  as  a  facrifice  to  his  vanity 
on  the  occafion. 


My  father  is  fetting  every  engine  at  ^^•crk 
to  make  things  up  again,  fuppofing  Emily 
to  have  determined  from  pique,  not  from 
the  real  feelings  of  her  heart :  he  is 
frighted  to  death  left  I  fliould  counterwork 
him,  and  fo  jealous  of  my  advifing  her  to 
continue  a  conduct  he  fo  much  difapproves, 
that  he  won't  leave  us  a  moment  together  ; 
he  even  obferves  carefully  that  each  uo-s 
into  her  refpecdve  apartment  when  we 
retire  to  bed. 


This  jealoiify  has  ftartcd  an  idea  v.liich 
I  think  will  amufe  us,  and  vv'hicli  1  ili.iil 
take  the  firfl  opporrunity  of  comniunicaring 
to  Emily  ;  'cis  to  v;ritc  each  other  at  niiiht 
our  fentiments  on  whatever  ])aflc3  in  t'le 
day;  if  flie  approves  the  plan,  1  will  i  end 
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you  the  letters,  which  will  fiive  me  a  greiit 
deal  of  trouble  iu  telling  you  all  oiu: 
fctites  bijhircs. 

This  fcheme  will  have  another  advan- 
tage ;  we  ihall  be  a  thoufand  times  more 
fmcere  and  open  to  each  other  by  letter 
than  face  to  face  ;  I  have  long  feen  by  her 
eyes  that  the  little  fool  has  twenty  things 
to  fay  to  me,  but  has  not  courage  ;  now 
letters  you  know,  my  dear, 

"  Excufe  the  blu(h,  and  pour  out  all 
"  the  heart." 

Bcfides,  it  will  be  fo  romantic  and  pretty, 
alraofl  as  an;reable  as  a  love  affliir:    I  lonp- 
to  begin  the  correfpondence. 
Adieu ! 

Yours, 

A.  Fermor, 


L  E  T- 
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LXIV. 


To  Mifs  Rivers,  Clarges  Street. 


Quebec,  Feb.  5, 

IHave  but  a  moment,  my  Lucy,  to  tell 
you,  my  divine  Emily  has  broke  with 
her  lover,  who  this  morning  took  an  eternal 
leave  of  her,  and  fet  out  for  Montreal  in 
his  way  to  New  York,  whence  he  propofes 
to  embark  for  England. 

My  fcnfations  on  this  occafion  are  not  to 
be  defcribcd  :  I  admire,  that  amiable  deli- 
cacy which  has  influenced  her  to  give  up 
every  advantage  of  rank  and  fortune  which 
could  tempt  the  heart  of  woman,  rather 
than  unite  herfclf  to  a  man  for  whom  flic 
felt  the  lead:  degree  of  indiffer^  -.ce  ;  and 
this,  without  regarding  the  ccnfures  of  her 
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family,  or  of  tlieAvorld,  by  whom,  what  they 
will  call  her  imprudence,  will  never  be 
forgiven  :  a  woman  who  is  capable  of  acting 
fo  nobly,  is  worthy  of  being  beloved,  of 
being  adored,  by  every  man  who  has  a  foul 
to  diftinguifli  her  perfections. 

If  I  was  a  vain  man,  I  might  perhaps 
fancy  her  regard  for  me  had  fome  fhare  in 
determining  her  condu<ft,  but  I  am  convinced 
of  the  contrary  ;  'tis  the  native  delicacy  of 
her  foul  alone,  incapable  of  forming  an 
union  in  which  the  heart  has  no  fliare,  which, 
independent  of  any  other  conlideration,  has 
been  the  caufe  of  a  refolution  fo  worthy  of 
herie'.f. 

That  file  has  the  tendereft  affeffion  for 
me,  I  cannot  doubt  one  moment ;  her  atten- 
tion is  too  flattering  to  be  unobferved  ;  but 
'tis  that  1  rnd  of  aHeetionin  which  the  mind 
alone  is  concerned.  I  never  gave  her  the 
2  molt 
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nic  in  a  few  days. 
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mofi:  diftant  hint  that  I  loved  her :  in  her 
iiiuatlon,  it  would  have  been  cx^n  an 
outrage  to  have  done  (o.  Slie  knows  tlic 
narrownefs  of  my  circumftances,  and  how 
near  impoiTiblc  it  is  for  mc  to  marry  ;  ihc 
therefore  could  not  have  an  idea — no,  my 
dear  girl,  tis  not  to  love,  but  to  true  ilcli- 
cacy,  that  fhe  has  facrificed  avarice  and 
ambition  ;  and  flie  is  a  thoufand  times  tluc 
more  ciiimablc  from  this  circnmftance. 


■tm 


Adieu ! 


Your  affectionate 


Ed.  Rivers* 
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L    E     T    T    E     R      LXV. 

To  Mifs  Rivers,  Clarges  Street. 

Silleri,  Feb.  lo. 

T  Have  mentioned  my  plan  to  Emily,  who 
•^  is  chiirmed  with  it ;  'tis  a  pretty  evening 
amufement  for  two  foh*tary  girls  in  the 
country. 

Behold  the  tirfl  fruits  of  our  corrc* 
fpondence : 

*'  To  Mifs  F  E  R  M  o  R^ 

"  It  is  not  to  you,  my  dear  girl,  I  need 
"  vindicate  my  conduft  in  regard  to  Sir 
"  George ;  you  have  from  the  firfl  approved 
*'  it;  you  liave  even  advifed  it.  If  I  have 
^'  been  to  blame,  'tis  in  having  too  long  dc- 
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**  laycJ  an  explaniition  on  a  point  ot'  Inch 
"  importance  to  us  both.  I  have  been  lon;^ 
**  on  the  borders  of  a  preei|)i(:e,  without. 
**  coura.'ic  to  retire  iVoin  To  dani^'erous  a 
**  ikuation;  overborn  by  my  family,  1  have 
*'  been  near  marrying  a  man  for  whom  1 
*'  liavenot  tlic  leall:  teixlerricf;,  and  whule 
**  couvcrfation  is  even  now  tedious  to  me, 

**  My  dear  friend,  we  were  not  formed 
**  for  caeh  other  :  our  minds  have  not  the 
**  leail  rcfembhmce.  Ihiveyou  notobferved 
*^  that,  when  I  have  tiiuidly  hazarded  my 
**  ideas  on  rhe  deHcacy  neceffary  to  keep 
"  love  alive  in  marriage,  and  the  difficulty 
*'  of  prefcrving  the  heart  or  tlie  oovxlbc- 
"  loved  in  io  intimacc  an  union,  he  hns 
**  indolendv  iiiTentcd,  with  a  coldncfs  i;or  to 
**  be  deferibed,  to  fentiments  which  it  is 
*'  plain  from  his  manner  he  did  not  under- 
**  Hand  ;  whilfl  another,  not  interefted  in 
"  the  eonverfation,  has,  by  his  countenance, 
*^  by  the  fax  of  his  eyes,  by  looks   more 
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•*  eloquent  than  vill  langun,qc,  fliewcd  hh 
**  i'o\i\  uas  (j'i  intelligence  with  mine! 

**  A  flroni:^  fcnfc  of  tlie  force  of  cngage- 
*'  mcnts  entered  into  with  my  confenr, 
**  tl]oii!',h  not  the  cflct^  of  my  free,  unbialTed 
**  choice,  and  thei'eiir  of  making  Sir  George, 
"  by  whom  I  fuppofed  myfelf  l)elovcd,  un- 
**  liapp}',  have  thus  long  prevented  my 
^'  refolding  to  break  with  him  for  ever  ; 
*'  and  tliouL^h  I  could  not  brinrr  myfelf  to 
**  marry  lilm,  I  found  myfelf  at  the  fame 
**  time  incapable  of  affuming  fuflleient  re- 
*'  folution  to  tell  him  fo,  'till  his  mother's 
"  letter  gave  me  fo  happy  ar  occafion. 
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**  There  is  no  faying  what  tranfport  I 
**  feel  in  being  freed  from  the  infupportable 
*'  yoke  of  this  enf^agement,  which  has  lonr'^ 
**  fat  heavy  on  my  heart,  and  fufpendcdthc 
**  natural  chearfulnefs  of  my  temper. 

**  Yes, 
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"  Yes,  my  dear,  your  Emily  has  been 
wretthed,  without  daring  to  confefs  it  even 
to  you:  I  was  afliamed  of  owning  I  had  enter- 
ed into  fuch  engagements  with  a  man  whom 
I  had  never  loved,  though  I  had  for  a  ihort 
time  miftaken  efleem  for  a  greater  degree 
of  alTec^ion  than  my  heart  ever  really 
knew.  How  fatal,  my  dear  Bell,  is  this 
miilake  to  half  our  fex,  and  how  happy 
am  I  to  have  difcovercd  mine  in  time  ! 


'*  I  have  fcarcc  yet  afl^ed  myfelf  what  I 
**  intend  ;  but  I  think  it  will  be  moil  pru- 
*'  dent  to  return  to  I'nglandiu  the  Hrll  fliip, 
"  and  retire  to  a  relation  of  my  motlier's 
*'  in  the  country,  where  i  can  live  with  dc- 
*^  cency  on  my  little  fortune. 

"  Whatever  is  my  fate,  no  fuuation  can 
**  be  equally  unhappy  wiih  that  of  bcinj^ 
'*  wife  to  a  man  for  whom  I  ha 'C  not  even 
**  the  ili^^^Iitcll  frlendfl^ipor eflccm> for  \vho(c 
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**  converfation  I  have  not  the  leaft  tafle, 
"  and  who,  if  I  know  him,  would  for  ever 
**  think  me  under  an  obligation  to  him  for 
"  marrying  me. 

**  I  have  the  pleafure  to  fee  I  give  no 
"  pain  to  his  heart,  by  a  flep  which  has 
"  relieved   mine  from  mifery :  his  feelings 

are  thofe  of  wounded  vanity,  not  of  love. 


€( 


<*  Adieu !    Your 

"  Emily  Montague/* 

I  have  no  patience  with  relations,  Lucy  5 
this  fwe:t  girl  has  been  two  years  wretched 
under  the  bandage  her  uncle's  avarice  (for 
he  forefaw  Sir  George's  acquifition,  though 
Ihe  did  not)  prepared  for  her.  Parents  fliould 
chufe  our  company,  but  never  even  pre- 
tend to  direct  our  choice;  if  they  take  care 
we  converfc  with  men  of  honor  only,  tis 
impoffiblc  wc  can  chufe  amifs :  a  conformity 

of 
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of  tafle  and  fentiment  alone  can  make  mar- 
riage happy,  and  of  that  none  but  the  par- 
tics  concerned  can  judge. 

By  the  way,  I  think  long  engagements, 
even  between  perfons  who  love,  extremely 
unfavorable  tohappinefs:  it  is  certainly  right 
to  be  long  enough  acquainted,  to  know  fome- 
tiiing  of  each  other's  temper  ;  but  'tis  bad  to 
let  the  {u[\:  fire  burn  out  before  v/e  come  to- 
rcther  ;  and  when  we  have  once  refolvcd,  I 
have  no  notion  of  delaying  a  moment. 

If  I  -QiOiild  ever  confent  to  marry  Fitz- 
gerald^ and  l:e  fiiould  not  fly  for  a  licence 
before  I  had  fiaiihed  the  f.auence,  I  would 
difiiul^  him  if  there  was  not  another  lover 
to  be  had  Ir^  Canada. 


Ad 


ieu 


cur  laii 


hfal 


A.  Fermor 
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My  Emily  is  now  free  as  air  ;  a  fwect 
little  bird  efcaped  from  the  gilded 
cage.  Are  you  not  glad  of  it,  Lucy  I 
I  am  amazingly. 


t  ' 
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LETTER      LXVI. 

To  Mifs  Rivers,  Clargcs  Street. 

Qijcbec,  Feb,   ii, 

WOULD  one  think  it  poflible,  Lucy, 
that  Sir  George  fliould  confole  him- 
fclf  for  the  lofs  of  all  that  is  lovely  in 
"Woman,  by  the  fordid profpc 61  of  acquiring, 
by  an  interefted  marriage,  a  litde  more  of 
that  wealth  of  which  he  has  already  much 
more  than  he  can  either  enjoy  or  become  ? 
By  what  vrretched  motives  are  half  mankind 
influenced  in  the  moil  important  adion  of 
their  lives ! 
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The  vulgar  of  every  rank  expe6l  happi- 
nefs  where  it  Is  not  to  be  found,  in  the  ideal 
advantages  of  fplendor  and  diflipation ; 
thofe  who  dare  to  think,  thofe  minds  who 
partake  of  the  celeftial  fire,  feek  it  in  the 
real  folld  pleafures  of  nature  and  foft 
afFeffion. 

I  have  feen  my  lovely  Emily  fince  I  wrote 
to  yen  ;  I  ihall  not  fee  her  again  of  fome 
days ;  I  do  not  intend  at  prefent  to  make 
my  vifits  to  Siller i  fo  frequent  as  I  have 
done  lately,  left  the  world,  ever  ftudious  to 
blame,  fliould  mifconftrue  her  conduft  on 
this  very  delicate  occafion.  I  am  even  afraid 
to  fliew  my  ufual  attention  to  her  when  pre- 
fent, left  flie  herfelf  fliould  think  I  prefume 
on  the  politenefs  flie  has  ever  fliewn  me,  and 
fee  her  breaking  with  Sir  George  in  a  falfe 
light :  the  greater  I  think  her  obliging  par- 
tiality to  me,  the  more  guarded  I  ought  to 
be  in  my  behaviour  to  her  j  hc^  fituation 
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has  fome   reiemblance  to  widowhood,  and 
fhe  has  equal  decorums  to  obferve. 


I  cannot   h( 


help 


lowever  neip  encoura 
pleafing  hope  that  lam  not  abfokuely  indif- 
ferent to  her :  her  lovely  eyes  have  a  foftnefs 
when  they  meet  mine,  to  which  words  can- 
not do  juflice  :  (lie  talks  lefs  to  me  than  to 

others,  but  it  is  in  a  tone  of  voice  which 
penetrates  my  foul  ;  and  when  I  fpeak,  her 
attention  is  mod  flattering,  though  of  a  na- 
ture not  to  be  feen  by  common  obfervers ; 
without  feeming  to  diftinguifh  me  from  the 
crowd  who  ftrive  to  engage  her  efleem  and 
friendlhip,  flie  has  a  manner  of  addreiTing 
me  which  the  heart  alone  can  feel ;  Ihe  con- 
trives to  prevent  my  appearing  to  give  her 
any  preference  to  the  reft  of  her  fex,  yet 
I  have  feen  her  blulli  at  my  civility  to 
another. 


I 


i 


one 


has  at  leafl  a  friendfhip  for  m.e,  which 
alone  would  make  the  happinefsof  my  life; 
I  and 
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and  which  I  would  prefer  to  the  love  of  the 
moll  charming  woman  imagination  could 
form,  fenfible  as  I  am  to  the  fweetefl  of  all 
paflions:  this  friendftiip,  however,  time 
and  aflidulty  may  ripen  into  love ;  at  lead 
I  fliould  be  moft  unhappy  if  I  did  not  think 
fo. 


( 


t. 

if  '- 


I  love  her  with  •;  tendernefs  of  which  few 
of  my  fex  are  capable  :  you  have  often  told 
me,  and  you  were  right,  that  my  heart  has 
all  the  fenlibility  of  woman. 


■' .      !'■ 


A  mail  is  arrived,  by  which  I  hope  to  hear 
From  you ;  I  mull  hurry  to  the  poft  ofEce  j 
youihall  bear  again  in  a  few  days. 

Adieu! 

Your  alTevSiionate 


■m 
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Ed.  Rivers 
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LETTER      LXVir. 
To  Colonel  Rivers,  at  Quebec. 

London,  Dec.  i, 

"XT^OU  need  be  in  no   pain,  my  dear 

-*-    brother,  on  Mr.  Temple's  account ; 
my  heart  is  in  no  danger  from  a  man  of  his 
prefent  character  :  his  perfon  and  manner 
are  certainly  extremely  pleafmg ;    his  un- 
derftanding,  and  I  believe  his  principles,  are 
worthy  of  your  friendfliip  ;    an  encomium 
which,  let  me  obferve,  is  from  me  a  very 
high  one  ;  he  will  be  admired  every  where, 
but  to  be  beloved,  he  wants,  or  at  leall 
appears  to  me  to  want,  the  mofl  endearing 
of  all  qualities,  that  genuine  tendernefs  of 
foul,  that  almofl  feminine  fenfibility,  which, 
w^ith  all  your  firmnefs  of  mind  and  fpirit, 
you  poffefs  beyond  any  man  I  ever  yet  met 
with. 
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I. 


If  your  friend  wiflies  to  pleafe  mc, 
which  I  almofl:  fancy  he  does,  he  mufl  en- 
deavor to  refcmble  you  ;  'tis  rather  hard 
upon  me,  I  think,  that  the  only  man  I  per- 
fe(n:ly  approve,  and  whofe  difpofition  is 
formed  to  make  me  happy,  fliould  be  my 
brother :  I  beg  you  will  find  out  fomebody 
very  like  yourfelf  for  your  fifter,  for  you 
have  really  made  me  faucy. 

I  pity  you  heartily,  and  wiili  above  all 
things  to  hear  of  your  Emily's  marriage, 
for  your  prefent  fituation  muft  be  extremely 
unpleafant. 

But,  my  dear  brother,  as  you  were  fo 
Tery  wife  about  Temple,  allow  me  to  afk 
you  whether  it  is  quite  confiftent  with 
prudence  to  throw  yourfelf  in  the  way  of  a 
woman  fo  formed  to  infpire  you  with  tender- 
nefs,  and  whom  it  is  fo  impoffible  you  can 
ever  hope  to  poflefs :  is  not  tliis  a<fling  a 

little 
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little  like  a  foolifli  girl,  who  plays  round 
the  flame  v/hich  flie   knows  will  eonfume 

her  ? 


i:'i 


My  mother  is  well,  but  will  never  be 
Iiappy  till  you  return  to  England  ;  I  often 
find  her  in  tears  over  your  letters :  I  will 
fay  no  more  on  a  fubjecl  which  I  know  will 
give  you  pain.  I  hope,  however,  to  hear 
you  Iiave  given  up  all  thoughts  of  fettling 
in  America:  it  would  be  a  better  plan  to 
tarn  farmer  in  Northamptonihire ;  wc 
could  double  the  eflate  by  living  upon  it, 
and  I  am  fure  I  fiiould  make  the  pretticft 
milk-maid  in  the  county. 


# 


-I  •;,. 


I  am  ferious,  and  think  we  could  live  very 
fuperbly  all  rogeiher  in  the  country ;  con- 
fider  it  well,  my  dear  Ned,  for  I  cannot 
bear  to  fee  my  mother  fo  unhappy  as 
your  abfence  makes  her.  I  hear  her  on 
the  {lairs  j    I  muft  hurry  av/ay  my  letter, 

for 
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for  I  don't  chiife  (lie  fliould  know  I  write 
to  you  on  this  fubje^i:. 

Adieu ! 

Your  afFjclionate 

Lucy  Rivers, 


' 

■'.1 

i 

i 

Say  every  thing  for  me  to  Bell  Fermor; 
and  in  your  own  manner  to  your 
Emily,  in  whofe  friendQiip  I  promife 
myfelf  great  happinefs^ 
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LETTER      LXVUI. 
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To   Mifs   Montague,  at  Silleri* 


:«- 


Montreal,  Feb,  10. 

"IVrF^VER  any  » ailonifliment  equalled 
•^  ^  mine,  my  dear  Emily,  at  hearing  yon 
had  broke  an  eno-ac^ement  of  years,  fo 
much  to  your  advantafre  as  to  fortune,  and 
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witli  a  man  of  fo  very  unexceptionable  a 
chara^ler  as  Sir  George,  without  any  other 
apparent  caufe  than  a  flight  indelicacy  in 
a  letter  of  his  mother's,  for  which  candor 
and  afTe^lion  would  have  found  a  thoufand 
excufes.    I  will  not  allow  myfelf  to  fuppofe, 
what  is  however  publicly  faid  here,  that 
you  have  farificed  prudence,  decorum,  and 
I  had  almoft  faid  honor,  to  an  imprudent 
inclination  for  a  man,  to  whom  there  is  the 
ftrongeft  reafon  to  believe  you  are  indiffe- 
rent, and  who  is  even  faid  to  have  an  attach- 
ment to  another :    I  mean  Colonel  Rivers, 
who,  though  a  man  of  worth,  rs  m  a  fitu- 
ation  which  makes  it  impoflible  for  him  to 
think  of  you,  wxre  you  even  as  dear  to  him 
as  the  world  fays  he  is  to  you. 


I  am  too  unhappy  to  fay  more  on  this 
fubje<n:,  but  expert  from  our  paft  friendfhrp 
a  very  fincere  anfwer  to  two  queftions; 
whether  love  for  Colonel  Rivers  was  the 
real  motive  for  the  indifcreet  flep  you  have 

taken? 
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taken  ?  and  whether,  if  it  was,  yon  have 
the  excufe  of  knowing  he  loves  you  ?  I 
fliould 


glad 


what  are  your  views, 


if  you  have  any.     I  anij 
My  dear  Emily, 


Your  afFeftionate  friend, 

E.  Melmoth, 


LETTER      LXIX. 


To  Mrs.  Melmoth,  at  "MontreaU 


Silleri,  Feb.  19, 


this 
ffhrp 
ms ; 
the 
have 
ten? 


My  dear  Madam, 


I  AM  toofejifible  of  the  rights  of  friend- 
ship, to  refufe  anfwering  your  queflions ; 
which  I  fliall  do  in  as  few  words  as  poflible. 
I  have  not  the  leall  reafon  to  fuppofe 
inyfelf  beloved  by  Colonel  Rivers ;  nor,  if 

I  know 
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I  know  my  heart,  do  I  love  Jj'ini  in  thut 
fcnfc  of  the  word  your  queftion  fuppofes ; 
I  think  him  the  bed,  the  moil  amiable  of 
mankind ;  and  my  extreme  aiFe(^ion  for  him, 
though  I  believe  that  affcdlion  only  a  very 
lively  friendftiip,  firfl  awakened  me  to  a 
fenfe  of  the  indelicacy  and  impropriety  of 
marrying  Sir  George. 

To  enter  into  fo  facrcd  an  enG;aG:ement 
as  marriage  with  one  man,  with  a  ftronger 
affe<n:ion  for  another,  of  how  calm  and 
innocent  a  nature  foever  that  affe^lion  may 
be,  is  a  degree  of  bafencfs  of  which  my 
heart  is  incapable. 

When  I  firfl  agreed  to  marry  Sir 
George,  I  had  no  fiiperior  eftcem  for  any 
other  man  ;  I  thought  highly  of  him,  and 
wanted  courage  to  refifl  the  prcfling  foli- 
citations  of  my  uncle,  to  whom  I  had  a 
thoufand  obligations.  I  even  almofl  per- 
fuaded  myfclf  I  loved  him,  nor  did  1  find 

my 


EMILY    MONTAGUE.        47 


may 
my 


Sir 

any 

and 

foil- 

lid  a 

per- 

Ifind 

niy 


% 


my  miftakc  till  I  law  Colonel  Rivers,  in 
whofe  convcrfation  1  had  fo  very  lively  a 
plcafure  as  foon  convinced  me  of  my 
mi  (lake  :  I  therefore  refolved  to  break 
with  Sir  George,  and  nothing  but  the  fear 
of  giving  him  pain  prevented  my  doing  it 
fooner :  his  behaviour  on  the  receipt  of  his 
mother's  letter  removed  that  fear,  and  fet 
me  free  in  my  own  opinion,  and  I  hope  will 
in  yours,  from  cngagi;mcnts  which  were 
equally  in  the  way  of  my  happinefs,  and 
his  ambition.  If  he  is  fincere,  he  will  tell 
you  my  refufal  of  him  made  him  happy, 
thouii^h  he  chufes  to  alFc^l  a  chagrin  which 
he  does  not  feel. 

I  have  no  view  but  that  of  returning  to 
England  in  the  fpring,  and  fixing  with  a 
relation  in  the  country. 

If  Colonel  Rivers  has  an  attachment,  I 
hope  it  is  to  one  w^orthy  of  him ;  for  my 
own  part,  I  never  entertained  the  remoteil 
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thought  of  him  in  any  lig'.t  but  that  of  the 
moft  fincere  and  tender  of  friends.  I  am. 
Madam,  with  great  efteem, 

Your  afF.ilionate  friend 
and  obedient  fervant, 

Emily  Montague, 


LETTER 


LXX. 


n  ; 


To    Mifs    Rivers,  Clarges  Street. 

Silleri,    Feb.  9']. 

THERE  are  two  parties  at  Quebec  in 
regard  to  Emily :  the  prudent  mam- 
mas abufe  her  for  lofing  a  good  match,  and 
fuppofe  it  to  proceed  from  her  partiality  to 
your  brother,  to  the  imprudence  of  whicli 
they  give  no  quarter;  whilft  the  miffcs  ad- 
mire her  generofity  and  fpirii:,  in  facriiic- 
ing  all  for  love  5  fo  impoflibie  it  is  to  pleafe 

every 
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Y  body.     However,    flie  has,  in   my 


done  the  wifeft  thine:  in  the  world 


that  is,  fhe  has  pleafed  herfelf. 

As  to  her  inclination  for  your  brother,  I 
am  of  their  opinion,  that  flie  loves  him  with- 
out being  quite  clear  in  the  point  herfelf: 
flie  has  not  yet  confefl'ed  the  faft  even  to 
me ;  but  (he  has  fpeaking  eyes,  Lucy,  and 
I  think  I  can  interpret  their  language. 

Whether  he  fees  It  or  not  I  cannot  tell ; 
I  rather  think  he  does,  becaufe  he  has  been 
Ifjfs  here,  and  more  guarded  in  his  manner 
when  here,  than  before  this  matrimonial 
affair  was  put  an  end  to;  which  is  natural 
enough  on  that  fuppofition,  becaufe  he 
linows  the  impertinence  of  Quebec,  and  is 
both  prudent  and  delicate  to  a  great  degree. 

He  comes,  however,  and  we  are  pretty 
good  company,  only  a  little  more  rcferved 

on  both  fides ;  which  is,  in  my  opinion,  a 
little  fymptomatic. 
Vol. '11.  D  La! 
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La!  here's  papa  come  up  to  write  at  my 
bureau ;  I  dare  fay,  it's  only  to  pry  into  what 
lam  about ;  but  excufe  me,  my  dear  Sir,  for 
that.  Kdi\tw\  jufqv! au  demairiy  ma  tres  chere. 

Yours, 

A.  Fermor* 
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LETTER      LXXL 

To  Mifs  Rivers,  Clarges  Street. 

Quebec,  Feb.  20. 

EVERY  hour,  my  Lucy,  convinces  me 
more  clearly  there  is  no  happinefs  for 
me  without  this  lovely  woman ;  her  turn  of 
mind  is  fo  correfpondent  to  my  own,  that 
we  feem  to  have  but  one  foul :  the  firil  mo- 
ment I  faw  her  the  idea  (truck  me  that  we 
h.id  been  friends  in  fome  pre-exiflent  ftate, 
and  were  only  renewing  our  acquaintance 
here ;  when  (he  fpeaks,  my  heart  vibrates 
to  the  found,  and  owns  every  thought  (lie 
cxprclTes  a  native  th'^re. 

The 
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The  fame  dear  afFe<^ions,  the  fame  tender 
fenfibility,the  mod  precious  gift  of  Heaven, 
inform  our  minds,  and  make  us  peculiarly 
capable  of  exquifite  happinefs  or  mifery. 

The  piffions,  my  Lucy,  are  common  to 
all ;  but  the  afFedlions,  the  lively  fweet  af- 
fections, the  only  fources  of  true  pleafure, 
are  the  portion  only  of  a  chofen  few. 

Uncertain  at  prefent  of  the  nature  of  her 
fentiments,  I  am  determined  to  develop 
them  clearly  before  I  difcover  mine :  if  ihc 
loves  as  I  do.  even  a  perpetual  exile  here 
will  be  pleciiliig.  The  remotefl  wood  in 
Canada  with  her  would  be  no  longer  a  defcrt 
wild  ;  it  would  be  the  habitation  of  the 
Graces. 

But  I  forget  your  letter,  my  dear  girl; 
lam  hurt  beyond  v/ords  at  wliat  you  tell 
me  of  my  mother  ;  and  would  indantly  re- 
turn to  England,  did  not  my  fondncfs  for 
this  charming  woman  detain  nie  here :  you 
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arc  both  too  good  in  wifliing  to  retire  with 
me  to  the  country ;  will  your  tendernefs 
lead  you  a  ftep  farther,  my  Lucy?  It  would 
be  too  much  to  hope  to  fee  you  here ;  and 
yet,  if  I  marry  Emily,  it  will  be  impoflible 
jFor  me  to  think  of  returning  to  England, 

There  is  a  man  here  whom  I  fhould  pre- 
fer of  all  men  I  ever  faw  for  you ;  but  he 
is  already  attached  to  your  friend  Bell  Fer- 
mor,  who  is  very  inattentive  to  her  own 
happinefs,  if  fhe  refufes  him:  I  am  very 
happy  in  finding  you  think  of  Temple  as  I 
wilh  you  fliould. 

You  arf  fo  very  civil,  Lucy,  in  regard 
to  me,  I  am  afraid  of  becoming  vain  from 
your  praifes. 

Take  care,  my  de^r,  you  don't  fpoil  me 
by  tliis  cxcefs  of  civility,  for  my  only  me- 
rit is  that  of  not  being  a  coxcomb. 


I  have 
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I  have  a  heavlnefs  of  heart,  \vhich  has  ne- 
ver left  mc  fince  1  read  your  letter:  I  am 
fliocked  at  the  idea  of  giving  pain  to  the 
beft  parent  that  ever  exilled;  yet  have  Icfs 
hope  than  ever  of  feeing  England,  without 
giving  up  the  tender  friend,  the  dear  eom- 
panion,  the  adored  miftrefs  ;  in  Ihort  the 
very  woman  I  have  all  my  life  been  in 
fearch  of:  I  am  alfo  hurt  that  I  cannot 
place  this  objc<^  of  all  my  wiflies  in  a  lla- 
tion  equal  to  that  (lie  lias  reje^led,  and  I  be- 
gin to  think  reje(^ed  for  me. 

I  never  before  repined  at  feeing  the  gifts 
of  fortune  laviflied  on  the  unworthy. 

Adieu,  my  dear!  I  will  write  again  when 
I  can  write  more  chearfully. 


Vi\  i 


Your  affectionate 


Ed.  PiivERS. 
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LETTER      LXXIL 


To  the  Earl  of 


My  Lord, 

Silleri,  Feb.  20. 

"T  7'CUR  Lordfliip  does  me  great  honor  in 
•*-     fuppofmg  me  capable  of  givhig  any 

fiuisfatlory  account  of  a  country  in  which  I 
have  fpcnt  only  a  few  months. 
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As  a  proof,  however,  of  my  zeal,  and 
the  very  flrong  defire  I  have  to  merle  the 
efleem  you  honor  me  with,  I  (hall  com- 
municate from  time  to  time  the  little  I  have 
obferved,  and  may  obferve,  as  well  as  what 
I  hear  from  good  authority,  with  diat  lively 
]>lcafure  with  which  1  have  ever  obeyed 
every  command  of  your  LordHiip's. 

The  French,  in  the  firfl:  fettling  this  co- 
lony, feem  to  have  had  an  eye  only  to  the 
conqueft  of  ours :   their  whole  fyftem  of 

policy 
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policy  feems  to  have  been  military,  not 
commercial ;  or  only  fo  far  commercial  as 
was  neceffary  to  fupply  the  wants,  and  by 
fo  doing  to  gain  the  friencifnip,  of  the  f  1- 
vagcs,  in  order  to  make  ufe  of  themagainit 
ns. 

The  lands  are  held  on  military  tenure: 
every  peafant  is  a  foldier,  every  fcigncur 
an  officer,  and  both  ferve  without  pay 
whenever  called  upon;  this  fcrvicc  is,  ex- 
cept a  very  fmall  quit-rent  by  v/ay  of  ac- 
knowledgement, all  they  pay  for  their 
lands :  the  feip"neur  holds  of  the  crown,  tl.c 
peafant  of  the  feigneur,  who  is  at  once  his 
lord  and  commander. 

The  peafants  are  in  general  tall  and  ro- 
buil,  notwithflanding  their  excellive  indo- 
lence; they  love  war,  and  hate  labor  ;  are 
brave,  hardy,  alert  in  the  field,  but  lazy 
and  inadlive  at  home ;  in  which  they  refem- 
ble  the  favages,  whofe  manners  they  feem 
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flrongly  to  have  imbibed.  The  government 
appears  to  have  encouraged  a  military  fpirit 
all  over  the  colony ;  though  ignorant  and 
flu  pi  J  to  a  great  degree,  thefe  peafants 
have  a  flrong  fenfe  of  honor  ;  and  though 
I  hey  ferve,  as  I  have  faid,  without  pay,  are 
aever  (o  happy  as  when  called  to  the  field. 

They  are  exceffively  vain,  and  not  only 
look  on  the  French  as  the  only  civilized 
nation  in  the  world,  but  on  themfelves  as 
the  flower  of  the  French  nation:  they  had, 
I  am  told,  a  great  averfion  to  the  regular 
troops  which  came  from  France  in  the  late 
war,  and  a  contempt  equal  to  that  aver- 
fion ;  they  however  had  an  affe^lion  and 
cilecm  for  the  late  Marquis  De  Montcalm, 
V  liich  alinofl:  rofe  to  idolatry ;  and  I  have 
even  at  this  diftance  of  time  feen  many  of 
tlicm  in  tears  at  the  mention  of  his  name  : 
an  honeft  tribute  to  the  memory  of  a  com- 
niander  equally  brave  and  humane ;  for 
whom  his  enemies  wept  even  on  the  day 

when  their  own  hero  fell. 
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I  am  called  upon  for  this  letter,  and  have 
only  time  to  affure  your  Lordfhip  of  my 
refpe6l,  and  of  the  pleafure  I  always  re- 
ceive from  your  commands.  I  have  the 
honor  to  be. 

My  Lord, 

"^our  Lordfhip's,  8cc. 

William  Fermor. 


LETTER 


LXXIII. 


To  Mifs  Fermor. 

Feb.  24,  Eleven  at  night. 

I  HAVE  indeed,  my  dear,  a  pleafure  in 
his  converfation,  to  which  words  cannot 
do  juftice :  love  itfelf  is  lefs  tender  and 
lively  than  my  fricndfhip  for  Rivers;  from 
the  firft  moment  I  faw  him,  I  loft  all  tafte 
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for  other  converfatlon ;  even  yours,  amiable 
as  you  are,  borrows  its  mofl  prevailing 
charm  from  the  pleafure  of  hearing  you 
lalk  of  him. 


i'    |!| 


When  I  call   my   tendernefs   for   him 
friendfhip,  I  do  not  mean  either  to  paint 
myfelf  as  an  enemy  to  tenderer  fentiments, 
or  him  as  one  whom  it  is  eafy  to  fee  with- 
out feeling  ihem :    all  I  mean  is,  that,  as 
our  fituations  make  it  impoiTible  for  us  to 
think  of   each  other   except  as  friends,  I 
have  endeavored — I  hope  with  fuccefs  — 
to  fee  him  in  no  other  light :    it  is  not  in 
his  power  to  marry  without  fortune,   and 
mine  is  a  trifle  :    had  I  worlds,  they  Ihould 
be  his ;    but,  I  am  neither  fo  felfifli  as  to 
delire,  nor  fo  romantic  as  to  expefl:,  that  he 
fliould  defcend  from  the  rank  of  life  he  has 
been  bred  in,  and  live  lofl  to  the  world 
with  me. 

As  to  the  impertinence  of  two  or  three 

women,   I  hear  of  it  with  perfect  indif- 
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ference  :  my  dear  Rivers  efteems  me,  he 
approves  my  condu<n-,  and  all  elfe  is  below 
my  care  :  the  applaufe  of  worlds  would 
give  me  lefs  pleafure  than  one  fmile  of  ap- 
probation from  him. 

I  am  aftoniflied  your  father  fliould  know 
me  fo  little,  as  to  fuppofe  me  capable  of 
being  influenced  even  by  you  :  when  I  de- 
termined to  refufe  Sir  George,  it  was  from 
the  feelings  of  my  own  heart  alone  ;  the 
firft  moment  I  faw  Colonel  Rivers  con- 
vinced me  my  heart  had  till  then  been  a 
flranger  to  true  tendernefs :  from  that 
moment  my  life  has  been  one  continued 
ftruggle  between  my  reafon,  which  ihewed 
me  the  folly  as  well  as  indecency  of  marry- 
ing one  man  when  I  fo  infinitely  preferred 
another,  and  a  falfe  point  of  honor  and 
miftaken  compafTion  :  from  which  painful 
ftate,  a  concurrence  of  favorable  accidents 
has  at  length  happily  relieved  me,  and  left 
me  free  to  a6t  as  becomes  me. 
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Of  iliis,  my  dear,  be  afliired,  that,  though 
I  have  not  the  leaft  idea  of  ever  marrying 
(x.loiicl  Rivers,  yet,  whilfl:  my  fcmiments 
fui  him  conriiuie  what  ihcy  arc,  I  will  never 

inarry  uiiy  other  man. 

1  am  hurt  at  what  Mrs.  Melmoth  hinted 
ill  her  letter  to  you,  of  Rivers  having  ap- 
peared to  attach  himfelf  to  me  from  vanity; 
flje  c;.deavors  in  vain  to  deftroy  my  eftecm 
for  him  :  you  well  know,  he  never  did  ap- 
pear to  attach  himfelf  to  me ;  he  is  incapable 
of  haviniJ^  done  it  from  fuch  a  motive ;  but  if 
he  had,  fuch  delight  have  I  in  whatever 
pleafes  him,  that  1  fliould  with  joy  have 
facrificed  my  own  vanity  to  gratify  his. 

Adieu !  Your 
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Emily  Montague. 
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To  Mifs  Montague, 

Feb.  35,  Eight  o'clock,  juft  up, 

MY  dear,  you  deceive  yourfelf ;  you 
love  Colonel  Rivers ;  you  love  hina 
even  with  all  the  tendernefs  of  romance: 
read  over  again  the  latter  part  of  your 
letter  ;  I  know  friendfliip,  and  of  what  it 
is  capable ;  but  I  fear  the  facrifices  it  makes 
are  of  a  different  nature. 

Examine  your  heart,  my  Emily,  and  tell 
me  the  refult  of  that  examination.  It  is  of 
the  utmofl:  confequence  to  you  to  be  clear 
as  to  the  nature  of  your  affection  for 
Rivers. 

Adieu!   Yours, 

A.  Fermor. 
L  E  T- 
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LETTER      LXXV; 


To  Mifs  Fermor. 

YE  S,  my  dear  Bell,  you  know  me  better 
than  I  know  myfelf;  your  Emily 
loves. — But  tell  me,  and  with  that  clear 
fmeerity  which  is  the  cement  of  our  friend- 
fliip  ;  has  not  your  own  heart  difcovered  to 
you  the  fecret  of  mine  ?  do  you  not  alfo 
love  this  xiioft  amiable  of  mankind  ?  Yes, 
you  do,  and  I  am  loft :  it  is  not  in  woman  to 
fee  him  without  love  ;  there  are  a  thoufand 
charms  in  his  converfation,  in  his  look, 
nay  in  the  very  found  of  his  voice,  to 
which  it  is  impoffible  for  a  foul  like  yours 
to  be  irfenfible. 

I  have  obferved  you  a  thoufand  times 
liftening  to  him  with  that  air  of  foftnefs 
and  complacency — Believe  me,  my  dear, 
I  am  not  angry  with  you  for  loving  him ; 

he 
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he  is  formed  to  charm  the  heart  of  woman : 
I  have  not  the  leafl  right  to  complain  of 
you  ;  you  knew  nothing  of  my  paffion  for 
him  ;  you  even  regarded  me  almoft  as  the 
wife  of  another.  But  tell  me,  though  my 
heart  dies  within  me  at  the  queftion,  is 
your  tendernefs  mutual?  does  he  love  you  ? 
I  have  -obferved  a  coldnefs  in  his  manner 
lately,  which  now  alarms  me. — My  heart  is 
torn  in  pieces.  Mufl:  I  receive  this  wound 
from  the  two  perfons  on  earth  mod  dear  to 
me  ?  Indeed,  my  dear,  this  is  more  than 
your  Emily  can  bear.  Tell  me  only  whether 
you  love  :  I  will  not  a/k  more. — Is  there 
on  earth  a  man  who  can  pleafe  where  he 
appears  .^ 
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LETTER      LXXVI. 

To  Mix's   Montague. 

YO  U  have  difcovered  me,  my  fweet 
Emily :  I  love — not  quite  (6  dyingly 
as  you  do ;  but  I  love ;  will  you  forgive 
me  when  I  add  that  I  am  beloved  ?  It  is 
unneceffary  to  add  the  name  of  him  I  love, 
as  you  have  fo  kindly  appropriated  the 
whole  fex  to  Colonel  Rivers. 

However,  to  fliew  you  it  is  pofTible  you 
may  be  miftaken,  'tis  the  little  Fitz  I  love, 
who,  in  my  eye,  is  ten  times  more  agreable 
than  even  your  nonpareil  of  a  Colonel ; 
I  know  you  will  think  me  a  fhocking 
wretch  for  this  depravity  of  tafle  j  but  fo 
it  is. 

Upon  my  word,   I  am  half  inclined  to 

be  angry  with  you  for  not  being  in  love 

with  Fitzgerald  j    a  tall  Irifhman,    with 

2  good 
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good  eyes,  has  as  clear  a  title  to  make  con- 
quefts  as  other  people. 

Yes,  my  dear,  t^ere  is  a  man  on  earthy 
and  even  in  the  little  town  of  Quebec,  who 
can  pleafe  where  he  appears.  Surely,  child, 
if  there  was  but  one  man  on  earth  who 
could  pleafe,  you  would  not  be  fo  un- 
reafonable  as  to  engrofs  him  all  to 
yourfdf. 

For  my  part,  though  I  Hke  Fitzgerald 
extremely,  I  by  no  means  infift  that  every 
other  woman  fhall. 
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Go,  you  are  a  foolifti  girl,  and  don't 
know  what  you  would  be  at.  Rivers  is  a 
very  handfome  agreable  fellow  ;  but  //  is  in 
ivoman  to  fee  him  without  dying  for  love, 
cf  which  behold  your  little  Bell  an 
example.  Adieu  !  be  wifer,  and  believe  me 

Ever  yours, 

A.  Fermor. 
Will 
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Will  you  go  this  morning  to  Mont- 
morenci  on  the  ice,  and  dine  on  the 
ifland  of  Orleans?  dare  ycu  trud 
yourfelf  in  a  covered  carriole  with 
the  dear  man  ?  Don't  anfwer  this, 
becaufe  I  arti  certain  you  can  fay 
nothing  on  the  fubjeiSi:,  which  will 
not  be  very  foolifh. 


m' 


LETTER       LXXVII. 

To    Mifs  Fermor. 
AM  ghid  you  do  not  fee  Colonel  Rivers 


I 


with  my  eyes ;  yet  it  feems  to  me  very 
ftrange  ;  I  am  almoft  piqued  at  your  giving 
another  the  preference.  I  will  fay  no  more, 
it  being,  as  you  obferve,  impoffible  to  avoid 
being  abfurd  on  fuch  a  fubjc(fl. 

I  will  go  to  Montmorenci ;  and,  to  fhew 
my  courage,  will  venture  in  a  covered  carriole 
with  Colonel  Rivers,  though  I  Ihould  rather 
wifh  your  father  for  my  cavalier  at  prefent. 

Yours^  Emily  Montague. 

LET- 
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LETTER      LXXVIII. 

To    Mifs  Montague. 

X7"0U   are  right,  my  dear:    Ms  more 
-*•     prudent  to  go  with  my  father.   I  love 
prudence ;  and  will  therefore  fend  for  Ma- 
demoifelle  Chiiraut  to  be  Rivers*s  belle. 

Yours, 

A.  Fermor. 


Y 


LETTER      LXXIX. 

To   Mifs    Fermor. 
O  U  are  a  provoking  chit,  and  I  will 


go  with  Rivers.  Your  father  may 
attend  Madame  Villiers,  who  you  know  will 
naturally  take  it  ill  if  flie  is  not  of  our  par- 
ty. We  can  alk  Mademoifelle  Clairaut 
another  time. 

Adieu!   Your 

Emily  Montague- 
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To  Mifs  II 1 V  E  R  s,  Clarges  Street. 

Silleri,  Feb.  25. 

THOSE  who  have  heard  no  more  of 
a  Canadian  winter  than  what  regards 
the  intenfenefs  of  its  cold,  mud  fuppofe  it  a 
v^ry  joylefs  feafon  :  'tis,  I  aflure  you,  quite 
otherwife  j  there  are  indeed  fome  days  here 
of  the  feverity  of  which  thofe  who  Were 
never  out  of  England  can  form  no  concep- 
tion ;  but  thofe  days  feldom  exceed  a  dozen 
in  a  whole  winter,  nor  do  they  come  in  fuc- 
ceflion  ;  but  at  intermediate  periods,  as  the 
winds  fet  in  from  the  North-Weft  ;  which, 
coming  fome  hundred  leagues,  from  frozen 
lakes  and  rivers,  over  woods  and  mountains 
covered  with  fnow,  would  be  infupportable, 
were  it  not  for  the  furs  with  which  the  coun- 
try abounds,  in  fuch  variety  and  plenty  as  to 
be  within  the  reach  of  all  its  inhabitants. 

Thus. 
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Thus  defended,  the  Britifli  belles  fet  the 
winter  of  Canada  at  defiance;  and  the  fea- 
fon  of  which  you  feem  to  entertain  fuch  ter- 
rible ideas,  is  that  of  tlie  utmofl  chearful- 
nefs  and  feflivity. 

But  what  particularly  pleafcs  me  is,  there 
is  no  place  where  women  are  of  fuch  im- 
portance :  not  one  of  the  fex,  who  has  the 
leaft  fliare  of  attractions,  is  without  a  levee 
of  beaux  interceding  for  the  honor  of  at- 
tending her  on  fome  party,  of  which  every 
day  produces  three  or  four. 

I  am  juft  returned  from  one  of  the  mod 
agreable  jaunts  imagination  can  paint,  to 
the  ifland  of  Orleans,  by  the  falls  of  Mont- 
morenci ;  the  latter  is  almoft  nine  miles  dif- 
tant,  acrofs  the  great  bafon  of  Quebec  j  but 
as  we  are  obliged  to  reach  it  in  winter  by  the 
waving  line,  our  dire6i:  road  being  intercepted 
by  the  inequalities  of  the  ice,  it  is  now  perhaps 
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a  third  more.  You  will  poffibly  fuppofe  a 
ride  of  this  kind  muft  want  one  of  the  great- 
eft  effentials  to  entertainment,  that  of  varie- 
ty, and  imagine  it  only  one  dull  whirl  over 
an  unvaried  plain  of  fnow:  on  the  contrary, 
my  dear,  we  pafs  hills  and  mountains  of  ice 
in  the  trifling  fpace  of  thefe  few  miles.  The 
bafon  of  Quebec  is  formed  by  the  conflux 
of  the  rivers  St.  Charles  and  Montmorenci 
with  the  great  river  St.  Lawrence,  the  ra- 
pidity of  whofe  flood  tide,  as  thefe  rivers  are 
gradually  feized  by  the  froft,  breaks  up  the 
ice,  and  drives  it  back  in  heaps,  till  it  forms 
ridges  of  tranfparent  rock  to  an  height  that 
is  aflonifliing,  and  of  a  ftrength  which  bids 
defiance  to  the  utmofl  rage  of  the  moit 
furioufly  rulhing  tide. 


This  circumftancc  makes  this  little  jour- 
ney more  pleafing  than  you  can  poffibly  con- 
ceive: the  fcrenc  blue  ilcy  above,  the  daz- 
Hng  brightnefs  of  the  fun,  and  the  colors 
from  the  refraction  of  its  rays  on  the  tranrpa-* 

rent 
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rent  part  of  thefe  ridges  of  ice,  the  wind- 
ing courfc  thefe  oblige  you  to  make,  the 
fudden  difappearing  of  a  train  of  fifteen  or 
twenty  carrioles,  as  thefe  ridges  intervene, 
which  again  difcover  themfelvcs  on  your 
rifmg  to  the  top  of  the  frozen  mount,  the 
tremendous  appearance  both  of  the  afcent 
and  defcent,  which  however  are  not  attend- 
ed with  the  lead  danger  ;  all  together  give 
a  grandeur  and  variety  to  the  fcene,  which 
almofl:  rife  to  enchantment. 


k  ?  i-^t'^ 


Your  dull  foggy  climate  affords  nothing 
that  can  give  you  the  leaft  idea  of  our  froft 
pieces  in  Canada  ;  nor  can  you  form  any 
notion  of  our  amufements,  of  the  agreable- 
nefs  of  a  covered  carriole,  with  a  fprightly 
fallow,  rendered  more  fprightly  by  the 
keen  air  and  romantic  fcene  about  him ;  to 
fuy  nothing  of  the  fair  lady  at  his  fide. 

Even  an  overturning  has  nothing  alarm- 
ing In  it  J    you  are  laid  gently  down  on  a 
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foft  bed  of  fnov«%  without  the  leafl  danger 
of  any  kind ;  and  an  accident  of  this  fort 
only  gives  a  pretty  fellow  occafion  to  vary 
the  flyle  of  his  civilities,  and  (hew  a  great- 
er degree  of  attention. 

But  it  is  almoft  time  to  come  to  Motit- 
jnorenci :  to  avoid,  however,  fatiguing  you 
or  myfelf,  I  (hall  refer  the  reft  of  our  tour 
to  another  letter,  which  will  probably  ac- 
company this :  my  meaning  is,  that  two  mo- 
derate letters  aae  vaftly  better  than  one 
long  one ;  in  which  fentiment  I  know  you 
agree  with 


Yours, 


A.  Fermor. 
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To  Mifs  RivERSj  Clargcs  Street. 

Silleri,  Feb.  25,  Afternoonk 

SO,  my  dear,  as  I  was  faying,  this  fame 
ride  to  Montmorenci — where  was  I» 
Lucy  ?  I  forget.-^O,  I  believe  pretty  near 
the  mouth  of  the  bay,  embofomcd  in  which 
lies  the  lovely  cafcade  of  which  I  am  to 
give  you  a  winter  defcription,  and  which  I 
only  {lightly  mentioned  when  I  gave  you  an 
account  of  the  rivers  by  which  it  is  fup- 
plied 

The  road,  about  a  mile  before  you 
reach  this  bay,  is  a  regular  glaffy  level, 
\vithout  any  of  thofe  intervening  hills  of 
ice  which  I  have  iileniloned;  hills,  which 
with  the  ideas,  though  falfeones,  of  danger 
and  difficulty,  give  thofe  of  beauty  and 

magnificence  too. 
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As  you  gradually  approach  the  bay,  yom 
are  ftruck  with  an  awe,  which  increafes 
every  moment,  as  you  come  nearer,  from 
the  grandeur  of  a  fcene,  which  is  one  of 
the  noblell:  works  of  nature:  the  beauty, 
the  proportion,  the  foiemnity,  the  wild 
magnificence  of  which,  furpaffing  every  pof- 
fible  cilc£i:  of  art,  imprefs  one  ftrongly  with 
the  idea  of  its  Divine  Ahnighty  Archite<^. 

The  rock  on  the  eafl:  fide,  whicli  is  firfl 
in  view  as  you  approach,  is  a  fmooth  and 
almofl:  perpendicular  precipice,  of  the  fame 
height  as  the  fall ;  the  top,  which  a  little 
oTer-hangs,  is  beautifully  covered  with 
pines,  firs,  and  ever-greens  of  various 
kinds,  whofe  verdant  luftre  is  rendered  at 
this  fcafon  more  fhining  and  lovely  by  the 
furrounding  fnow,  as  well  as  by  that  which 
is  fprinkled  irregularly  on  their  branches, 
and  glitters  half  melted  in  the  fun-beams: 
athoufand  fmallcr  (lixubs  are  fcattered  on 
the  fide  of  the  afcent,  and,  having  their 

roots 
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roots  in  almofl  imperceptible  clefts  of  the 
rock,  fecm  to  thofe  below  to  grow  in  air. 

The  weft  fide  is  equally  lofty,  but  more 
floping,  which,  from  that  circumftancc,  af- 
fords foil  all  the  way,  upon  fhelving  ine- 
qualities of  the  rock,  at  little  diftances,  for 
the  growth  of  trees  and  flirubs,  by  which 
it  is  almoft  entirely  hid. 

The  moft  pleafmg  view  of  this  miracle 
of  nature  is  certainly  in  fummer,  and  in  the 
early  part  of  it,  when  every  tree  is  in  fo- 
liage and  full  verdure,  every  fliritb  in 
flower ;  and  when  the  river,  fwelled  with  a 
vvafte  of  waters  from  the  mountains  from 
which  it  derives  its  fource,  pours  down  in  a 
tumultuous  torrent,  that  equally  charms 
and  aftoni'fhes  ihe  beholder. 
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The  winter  fcenehas,  notwithftanding,  irs 
beauties,  though  of  a  different  kind,  more 
refembling  the  iliUnefs  and  inaiHiivity  of  the 
tcafun. 
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The  river  being  on  its  fides  bound  up  in 
frott.^  and  it«  channel  rendered  narrower 
than  in  the  fummer,  affords  a  lefs  body  of 
water  to  fupply  the  cafcade;  and  the  fall, 
though  very  ftecp,  yet  not  being  exa(Slly 
perpendicular,  maffes  of  ice  are  formed, 
on  different  (helving  projections  of  the  rock, 
in  a  great  variety  of  forms  and  proportions. 


i^ 


The  torrent,  which  before  rufhed  with 

fuch  impetuofity  down  the  deep  defcent  in 

one  vaft  iheet  of  water,  now  defcends  in 

fome  parts  with  a  flow  and  majeftic  pace ; 

in  others  feems  almoft  fufpended  in  mid  air; 

^nd  in  others,  burfting  through  the  obfta- 

clti  which  interrupt  its  courfe,  pours  down 

with  redoubled  fury  into  the  foaming  bafon 

below,  from  whence  a  fpray  arifes,  which, 

freezing  in  its  afcent,  becomes  on  each  fide  a 

wide  und  irregular  frozen  bread-work ;  and 

m  front,  the  fpray  being  there  much  greater, 

a  lofty  and  iniignificciu  pyramid  of  folid 

ice. 

I  have 
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I  have  not  told  you  half  the  grandeur^ 
half  the  beauty,  half  the  lovely  wildnefs 
of  this  fcene:  if  you  would  know  what  it  h^ 
you  mufl  take  no  information  but  that  of 
your  own  eyes,  which  I  pronounce  ftrangers 
to  the  lovelieft  work  of  creation  till  they 
have  feen  the  river  and  fall  of  Mc«itmo- 
renci. '. 

In  fliort,  my  dear,  I  am  Montmorenci- 
mad* 

I  can  hardly  defcend  to  tell  you,  we  pafTe^ 
the  ice  from  thence  to  Orleans,  and  dined 
out  of  doors  OH  fix  feet  of  fnow",  in  the 
charming  enlivening  v/armth  of  the  fun, 
though  in  the  month  of  February,  at  a  time 
vvhen  you  in  England  fcarce  feel  his  beams. 

Fitzgerald  made  violent  love  to  me  all  the 
way,  and  I  never  felt  rayfclf  liflen  with 
fuch  complacency. 
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Adieu !  I  have  wrote  two  immenfe  letters.- 
Write  oftener;  you  are  lazy,  yet  expert  me 
to  be  an  abfolute  flare  in  the  fcribbling  way* 

Your  faithful 

A.  Fp:rmor. 

Do  you  know  your  brother  has  admir- 
able ideas  I  He  contrived  to  lofe  his  way 
on  our  return,  and  kept  Emily  ten  minutes 
behrnd  the  reft  of  the  company.  I  am  apt 
to  fancy  there  was  fomething  like  a  deck- 
ration,  for  file  blulhed, 

«  Celeftial  rofy  red," 

when  he  led  her  into  the  dining  room  at 
Siller, 

Once  more,  adieu ! 


LE  T. 
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LETTER      LXXXH. 

To    Mifs    Rivers,  Clarges  Street. 

March  I. 

IWJiS  milbiken.  my  dear ;  not  a  worJ 
of  love  between  your  brother  and 
Emily,  as  (he  pofitively  afliircs  me;  feme- 
thhig  very  tender  has  paffed,  1  am  con- 
vinced, notwithflanding,  for  ihe  bluflies 
more  than  ever  when  he  approaches,  and 
there  is  a  certain  foftnefs  in  his  voice  when 
he  addreffes  her,  which  cannot  eicape  a 
perfon  of  my  penetration. 

Do  you  know,  my  dear  Lucy,  that  there 
is  a  little  impertinent  girl  here,  a  Made- 
moifelle  Clairaut,  who,  on  the  meer  merit 
of  features  and  complexion,  fcts  up  for  be- 
ing as  handfome  as  Emily  and  me  I 

If  beauty,  as  I  will  take  the  liberty  ro 
affert,  is  given  us  for  the  purpofc  of  pieaf- 

E  4  ing, 


i.A 


m  : 


mty 


'ilsS-'^if 


I.I 


iiil 


;.-:!i 


f:        '     !      JiC 


■m 


So      THE    HISTORY    OF 

ing,  flie  who  pleafes  moft,  that  is  to  fay» 
ihe  who  excitss  the  moft  paiEon,  is  to  all 
intents  and  purpofes  the  moft  beautiful 
.  -woman ;  and,  in  this  cafe,  I  am  inclined  ta 
believe  your  Httle  Bell  ftands  pretty  high 
on  the  roll  of  beamy;  the  men's  eyes  may 
perhaps  fay  Ihe  is  haiidfome,  but  their 
hearts  feel  that  I  am  fo. 

There  is,  in  general,  nothing  fo  infipid, 
fo  uninterefting,  as  a  beauty ;  which  thof(j 
men  experience  to  their  coft,  who  chufc 
from  vanity,  not  inclination.  I  remember 
Sir  Charles  Herbert,  a  Captain  in  the  fame 
regiment  with  my  father,  who  determined 
to  marry  Mifs  Raymond  before  he  faw  her, 
ipaerely  becaufe  he  had  been  told  flie  was 
a  celebrated  beauty>  though  Ihe  was  never 
known  to  have  infpired  a  real  paflion:  he 
faw  her,  not  vjb\  his  own  eyes,  but  thofe 
of  the  public,  toc.c  her  charms  on  trufl; ;  and, 
till  be  was  her  huft)and,  never  found  out 
file  was  not  his  tafte  ;  a  fecret,  however,  of 
fome  little  importance  tg  his  happinefs. 
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I  have,  however,  known  fome  beauties 
who  had  a  righc  to  pleafe ;  that  is,  who  had 
a  mixture  of  that  jnvifibk  charm,  that 
namelefs  grace  which  by  no  means  depends 
on  beauty,  and  which  ftrikes  the  heart  in  a 
moment ;  but  my  firft  averfion  is  your  fine 
women :  don't  you  think  a  fine  woman  a 
deteftable  creature,  Lucy  ?  I  do :  they  are 
vallly  well  to  fill  public  places ;  but  as  to 
the  heart— Heavens,  my  dear!  yet  there 
are  men,  I  fuppofe,  to  be  found,  who 
have  a  tafte  for  the  great  fublime  in. 
beauty. 

Men  are  vaftly  fooillh,  my  dear  j  very 
few  of  tliem  have  fpirit  to  think  for  ihem- 
felves;  there  aa'e  a  thoufand  Sir  Charles 
Herberts :  I  have  feen  fome  of  them  weak 
enough  .to-  ^decline  marrying  the  woman 
on  earth  mofl  pleafing  to  themfclves,  be- 
caufe  not  thought  hand  fome  by  ihc  gene* 
raliry  of  their  companions. 
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Women  are  above  this  folly,  and  there- 
fore chufe  much  oftener  from  ajffedlion  than 
men.  We  are  a  thoufand  times  v/ifer, 
Lucy,  than  thefe  important  beings,  thefe 
mighty  lords, 

**  "Who  ftrut  and  fret  their  hour  upon 
**  the  ftage ;'' 


and,  inftead  of  playing  the  part  in  life 
"which  nature  didlates  to  their  reafon  and 
their  hearts,  aft  a  borrowed  one  at  the  will 
of  others. 

I  had  rather  even  judge  ill,  than   not 
judge  for  myfelf. 


Adieu !  yours  ever, 


A.  Fermgr* 
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LETTER      LXXXIIL  < 
To  Mifs  Rivers,  Clarges  Street. 

Quebec,  March  4. 

AFTER  debating  v/hh  myfelf  fome 
days,  I  am  determined  to  purfue 
Emily ;  but,  before  I  make  a  declaration,  will 
go  to  fee  fome  ungranted  lands  at  the  back 
of  Madame  Des  Roches's  eftate ;  which,  lying 
on  a  very  fine  river,  and  fo  near  the  St. 
Lawrence,  may  I  think  be  cultivated  at 
Icfs  expence  than  thofe  above  Lake  Cham- 
plain,  though  in  a  much  inferior  climate  : 
if  1  make  my  fettlement  here,  I  will  pur- 
chafe  the  eftate  Madame  Des  Roches  has  to 
fell,  which  will  open  me  a  road  to  the  river 
St.  Lawrence,  and  confequently  treble  the 
Ttalue  of  my  lands. 
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I  love,  I  adore  thfs  ckarmmg  woman  j 
but  I  will  not  fuffer  my  tenderncfe  for  her 
to  make  her  unhappy,  or  to  lower  her 
ftation  in  life :  if  I  can,  by  my  prefent  plan, 
fecure  her  what  will  in  this  country  be  a 
degree  of  affluence,  I  will  endeavor  to 
change  her  friendfhip  for  me  into  a  terider- 
er  and  more  lively  affeftion  f  if  fhc  loves, 
I  know  by  my  pwn  heart,  that  Canada 
will  be  no  longer  a  place  of  exile  j  if  I  have 
flattered  myfelf,  and  (he  has  only  a  friend- 
fhip  for  me,  I  will  return  immediately  to 
England,  and  retire  with  you  and  my 
mother  to  our  little  eftate  in  the  country.. 

You  will  perhaps  fay,  why  not  make 
Xmily  of  our  party  ?  I  am  almo>ft  alhamed 
to  fpeak  plain  ;  but  h  Wf ak  are  we,  and  fo 
guided  by  the  prejudices  we  fancy  we 
defpife,  that  I  cannot  bear  my  Emily,  after 
refufmg  a  coach  and  fix,  fliould  live  without 

an  equipage  fuitable.  at  kail  to  her  birth, 

and 
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and  the  manner  in  whkh  (he  has  always 
lived  wheQ  in  Englandr 

I  know  this  is  folly,  that  it  is  a  defpicable 
pride  ;  bu^t  it  is  a  foUj,  a  pride>  I  cannot 
conquer. 

There  are  moments  when  I  am  above 
all  this  childi(h  prejudice,  but  it  returns 
upon  me  ia  fpite  of  myfelf* 

r 

Will  you  come  to  us,  my  Lucy  ?  TeU 
my  mother,  I  will  build  her  a  ruftic  palace^ 
and  fettle  a  little  principality  on  you  both* 

I  make  this  a  private  excurfion,  becaiife 
1  don't  chufe  any  body  fhould  even  gueib 
at  my  views.  I  fliall  fet  out  in  the  evening, 
and  make  a  circuit  to  crof&  the  river  abow^ 
the  town. 


-.1' 


I  (hall  not  even  take  leave   at  Silleri,  as 
I  i>ropofe  being  back  in  four  days,  and 

I  know 
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I  know  your  friend  Bell  will  be  inquifitivc 
about  my  journey ► 

Adieu!     , 

"  Your  afFeftionate 

Ed..  Rivers* 
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LETTER      LXXXIV. 

To  Mifs  Rivers,  Clarges  Streets 

Silleri,  March  6. 

YGUR  brother  is  gone  nobody  knows 
whither,  and  without  calling  upon 
us  before  he  fet  off;  we  are  piqued,  I 
affure  you,  my  dear,  and  with  fome  little 
reafon* 

Very 


EMILY  MONTAGUE.      89 


t       k 


tiVC 


RS» 


6. 

)n 

I 

le 


Four  o'clock. 

Very  ftrange  news,  Lucy ;  they  fay 
Colonel  Rivers  is  gone  to  marry  Madame 
Des  Roches,  a  lady  at  whofe  houfe  he  was 
fome  time  in  autumn  ;  if  this  is  true,  I  for- 
fwear  the  whole  fex  ;  his  manner  of  ftealing 
off  is  certainly  very  odd,  and  fhe  is  rich  and 
agreable  ;  but,  if  he  does  not  love  Emily, 
he  has  been  exceflively  cruel  in  fhewing  an 
attention  which  has  deceived  her  into  a 
paffion  for  him.  I  cannot  believe  it  poffible : 
not  that  he  has  ever  told  her  he  loved  her; 
but  a  man  of  honor  will  not  tell  an  untruth 
even  with  his  eyes,  and  his  have  fpoke  a 
very  unequivocal  language. 

I  never  faw  any  thing  hke  her  confufion, 
when  fhe  was  told  he  was  gone  to  vifit 
Madame  Des  Roches;  but,  when  it  was 
hinted  with  what  defign,  I  was  obliged  to 
take  her  out  of  the  room>  or  flue  would 
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kave  difcovered  all  the  fondnefs  of  her 
foul.  I  jreally  thougk  ihe  would  bare 
faiated  as  I  led  her  out. 


|l\gbt  o'clock. 

I  have  fent  away  all  the  men,  and  drank 
tea  in  Emily^s  apartment ;  fhe  has  fcarce 
fpdce  to  me ;  I  am  miferabie  for  her;  flie 
has  a  palenefs  which  alarms  me^  the  tears 
fteal  every  moment  into  her  lovely  eyes. 
Can  Rivers  aft  fo  unworthy  a  part?  her 
tendernefs  cannot  have  been  unobfervci! 
by  him ;  it  was  too  vifible  to  every  body. 


^th,  Ten  o'ciock. 

Not  a  line  from  your  brother  yet ;  only 
a  coofirmation  of  his  being  with  Madame 
Des  Roches,  having  been  feea  there  by 
fprae  Canadians  who  are  come  up  this 
dworaing ;  I  apa  not  quite  .pleafed,  tihougb 
>    -4  I  do 
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I  do  not  believe  the  report ;  he  might  ka'm 
told  us  forcly  where  he  was  going.^       "<^ ' 


I  pity  Emily  beyond  words;  flic  fays 
nothing,  but  there  is  a  dumb  eloquence  in 
her  countenance  which  is  not  to  be 
defcribed*      .  >    v    ■ 


i.  <  J 


I  •  ■• 


Twelve  6*ch)ck. 


I  have  been  an  hour  alone  with  the  dear 
little  girl>  who  has,  from  a  hint  I  dropt 
on  purpofe,  taken  courage  to  fpeak  te  me 
on  ri^b  v.ery  interefting  fubjefl ;  ftie  fay^, 
"  (he  fliall  be  moll  unhappy  if  this  report 
**  is  true,  though  without  the  kaft  right  to 
•*  comjdaki  of  Colonel  Rivers,  who  never 
*'  even  hinted  a  word  of  any  afF€6t5on  for 
**  her  moi^  tender  than  friendfl»p ;  that  if 
^  her  vankf  ,1i^  felf-low,  or  her  tenderacfe, 
**  have  i^c&Ytd  her>  fl>€  ought  only  to 
*^  Wame  herfclf.**  Sfee  added,  «*  .hat  flie 
<*  mShei  hm  to  marry  Madacfte  Des  Roches. 

a  If 
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"  if  flie  could  make  him  happy  ;'*  but  when 
flie  faid  this,  an  involuntary  tear  feemed  t'o 
contradidl  the  generofity  of  her  fentiments. 

I  beg  your  pardon,  my  dear,  but  my 
efteem  for  your  brother  is  greaply  leflened ; 
I  cannot  help  fearing  there  is  fomcrhing  m 
the  report,  and  that  this  is  what  Mrs. 
Melmoth  meant  when  Cie  mentioned  his 
having  an  attachments 

I  fliall  begin  to  hate  the  whole  fex,  Lucy, 
if  I  find  your  brother  unworthy,  and  fliall 
give  Fitzgerald  bis  difmiiTion  immediately. 

I  am  afraid  Mrs.  Melmoth  knows  men 
better  than  we  foolifli  girls  dn :  fhe  faid,  he 
attached  himfelf  to  Emily  meerly  from 
vanity,  and  I  begin  to  believe  fee  was 
right :  how  cruel  is  this  conduft !  The 
man  who  from  vanity >  or  perhaps  only  to 
amufe  an  idle  hour,  can  appear  to  be  at- 
tached where  he  is  not|  and  by  that  means 

feduce 
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feduce  the  heart  of  a  deferving  woman,  or 
indeed  of  any  woman,  falls  in  my  opinion 
ycry  littk  ftiort  m  bafenefe  of  him  who 
praftifes  a  greater  degree  of  fedu£lion. 


11^ 


What  right  has  he  to  make  the  mofl 
amiable  of  women  wretched  ?  a  woman  wha 
would  have  deferved  him  had  he  been 
monarch  of  the  univerfal  world !  I  might 
add,  who  has  facrificed  eafe  and  aiSuence  to 
her  tendernefsforhim? 

Yoi\  will  excufe  my  warmth  on  fuch  an 
occaGon ;  however,  as  it  may  give  you  pais^. 
I  will  fay  no  more. 


Adieu! 


Your  faithful 


*v 


. .     i  . 


A.  Fermor. 
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LETTER      LXXXV* 

To  Mifs  Rivers,  Clarges  Street. 

Kamarafkas,  March  12* 


Ih'--c  met  with  fomething,  my  dear  Lucy, 
>  aich  has  given  me  infinite  uneafitiefs  j 
M  ac  me  Des  Roches,  from  my  extreme  zeal 
t^^  feiTe  her  in  an  affair  v/herein  flbe  has  been 
hirdi  ufed,  from  my  fecond  vifit,  and  a 
certain  involuntary  attention,  and  foftnefs  of 
isaiiner  I  bm^  (o  all  women,  has  fuppofed 
me  in  Iovq  with  her,  and  with  a  franknds 
I  cannot  but  admire,  and  a  delicacy  not  to 
be  defcribed,  has  let  me  know  I  am  far  from 
being  ind^r(e9tjt9j^^» 

1  was  at  firft  cKtremely  embarraffed;  but 
when  1  had  refleftcd  a  moment,  I  confidered 
that  the  ladies,  though  another  may  be  the 
©bjeft^  always  regard  witha  kmd  of  compla- 
cency 
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ccncy  a  man  who  lovesy  as  one  who  acknow- 
ledges- the  power  of  the  fex,  whereas  an 
indifferent  IS  a  kind  of  rebel  to  their  empire; 
I  conildered  alfo  that  the  confefGon  of  a  pri- 
or inclination  faves  the  moft  delicate  vanity 
from  being  wounded ;  and  therefore  deter- 
mined to  make  her  the  confidante  of  my  ten-^ 
dernefs  for  Emily ;  leaving  her  an  opening 
to  fuppofe  that,  if  my  heart  had  been  difen- 
gageS,  it  could  not  have  efcaped  her  at- 
cra^ions. 


♦  'I-^- 


I 


I  did  this  with  all  poffible  precaution, 
^nd  with  every  foftening  fri^nd(hip  and  po- 
litenefs  could  fugged ;  ftie  was  fliocked  at 
my  confeflion,  but  foon  recovered  herfelf 
enough  to  tell  me  fhe  was  highly  flattered 
by  this  proof  of  my  confidence  afrd  efteem ; 
that  (lie  believed  me  a  man  to  have  only 
the  more  refpe£l  for  a  woman  who  by  own- 
ing her  partiality  had  told  me  flie  confider- 
ed  me  not  only  as  the  moft  amiable,  but  the 
moll  noble  of  my  fex ;  that  flie  had  heard. 
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no  love  was  fo  tender  as  that  which  was 
the  child  of  friendfhip  ;  but  that  of  this 
fhe  was  convinced,  that  no  friendfliip  was 
fo  tender  as  that  which  was  .the  child  of 
love ;  that  fhe  offered  me  this  tender,  this 
lively  friendfliip,  and  would  for  the  future 
find  her  happinefs  in  th«  confideration  of 
mine* 

Do  you  know,  my  dear,  that,  Cnce  this 
confeffion,  I  feel  a  kind  of  iendernefs  for 
her,  to  which  I  cannot  give  a  name  ?  It  is 
not  love  ;  for  I  love,  I  idolize  another :  but 
it  is  fofter  and  more  pleafing,  as  well  as 
more  animated,  than  friendfliip. 

You  cannot  conceive  what  pleafure  I  find 
in  her  converfation ;  flie  has  an  admirable 
underftanding,  a  feeling  heart,  and  a  mix- 
ture of  fofin^fs  and  fpirit  in  her  manner, 
which  is  peculiarly  pleafing  to  men.  My 
Emily  will  love  her;  I  muft  bring 
them  acquainted  :  fiie  promifes  to  come  to 

I  C^cbec 
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<^ebec  in  May ;  I  rtiall  be  happy  to  IheW 
her  every  attention  when  there,  • 

I  have  feen  the  lands,  and  am  pleafed  with 
them  :  I  believe  this  will  be  my  rcfidence, 
if  Emily,  as  I  cannot  avoid  hoping,  will 
make  me  happy ;  I  Ihall  declare  myfelf  as 
foon  as  I  return,  but  muft  continue  here  a 
few  days  longer  :  I  fliall  not  be  lefs  pleafed 
with  this  fituation  for  its  being  fo  near  Ma- 
dame Des  Roches,  in  wlK)m  Emily,  will 
find  a  friend  worthy  of  her  cileem,  and 
an  entertaining  lively  companion. 

Adieu,  my  dear  Lucy ! 

Your  afFe^ionate 

Ed.  Rivers. 

I  ^have  fixed  on  the  lovelicft  fpot   on 

earth,  on  which  to  build  a  houfe  for 

my  mother:    do  I  not   expect  too 

much  in  fancying  ihe  will  follow  me 

hither  ? 
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LETTER      LXXXVI. 

To  Mifs  RtvERS,  Clarges  Street* 

Silleri,  March  13* 

STILL  with  Madame  t)es  Roches ;  ap* 
pearanccs  arc  rather  againft  hitn,  you 
muft  own,  Lucy :  but  I  will  not  fay  aU  I 
think  to  you.  Poor  Emily!  we  difpute 
continually,  for  (he  will  perfift  in  defending 
his  conduft ;  (he  fays,  he  has  a  right  to 
marry  whoever  he  pleafes ;  that  her  lov* 
ing  him  is  no  tie  upon  his  honor,  efpecially 
ss  he  does  not  even  know  of  this  prefer- 
ence; that  (he  ought  only  to  blame  the 
weaknefs  of  her  own  heart,  which  has  be- 
trayed her  into  a  falfe  belief  that  their  ten- 
d«rnefs  was  mutual :  this  is  pretty  talking^, 
but  he  has  done  every  thing  to  convince  her 
of  his  feeling  the  ftrongeft  paflion  for  her, 
except  making  a  formal  declaration. 

K  She 
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She  talks  of  returning  to  England  thc- 
moment  the  river  is  open :  indeed,  if  your 
brother  marrie  ,  it  is  the  only  flop  left  her 
to  take.  I  almoft  wifli  now  fhe  had  married 
Sir  George :  fhe  would  have  had  all  the 
douceurs  of  marriage ;  and  as  to  love,  I  be- 
gin to  think  men  incapable  of  feeling  }f: 
fome  of  them  can  iiideed  talk  well  on  the 
fubjcft;  but  felf-intcreft  and  vanity  are  the 
real  paflions  of  their  fouls.  I  deteft  the 
whole  fex.  -    .        >  » v. 
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Adieu ! 
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A.  Fermor. 
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LETTER      LXXXVIL 

To  the  Earl  of  i— *-• 

My  Lord, 

Sillcri,  Mafch  13, 

I  GENERALLY  diftrtift  tny  ovfn  opi- 
nion when  it  differs  from  your  Lord- 
ihip's ;   but  in  this  inftance  I  am  ifaoft  cer- 
tainly in  the  right :    allow  me  to  fay,  no- 
thing can  be  more  ill-judged  than  your 
Lordfliip's  defign  of  retiring  into  a  fmall 
circle,  from  that  world  of  which  you  have 
fo  long  been  one  of  the  mofl  brilliant  orna- 
ments.   What  you  fay  of  the  difagreable- 
nefs  of  age,  is  by  no  mean«  applicable  to 
your  Lordfliip ;   nothing  is  in  this  refpe£t 
fo  fallible  as  the   parilh  regifter.     Wh; 
ffiould  any  man  retire  from  fociety  whilfl: 
he  is  capable  of  contributing  to  the  pleafures 
'  of  iti   Wit,  viyacity,  good-nature,  and  po- 
litenefs,  give  an  eternal  youth,  as  ftupidity 
4  and 
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and  raorofenefs  a  premature  old  age.  With- 
out a  thoufandth  part  '^^  your  Lordfliip's 
Ihining  qualities,!  think  myfclf  much  ycmig- 
cr  than  half  the  boys  about  mc,  mcnly 
bccaufe  I  have  more  good-nature,  and  a 
ftronger  defire  of  pleafing. 

My  daughter  is  much  honored  by  your 
Lordfliip's  enquiries :  (he  is  Bell  Fcrmor 
ftill ;  but  is  addreffed  by  a  gentleman  who 
is  extremely  agrcable  to  me,  and  I  believe 
not  lefs  fo  to  her;  I  however  know  too  well 
the  free  fpirit  of  woman,  of  whicli  flie  has 
her  full  (hare,  to  let  Bell  know  I  approve 
her  choice ;  I  am  even  in  doubt  whether  it 
would  not  be  good  policy  to  feem  to  diflike 
the  match,  in  order  to  fecure  her  confsnt  : 
there  is  fomething  very  pleafing  to  a  young 
girl,  in  oppofing  the  will  of  her  father. 

To  fpeak  truth,  I  am  a  little  out  of  humor 
with  her  at  prefent,  for  having  contributed, 
and  I  believe  entirely  from  a  fpirit  of  op- 

F  2  poll  don 
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pofiiion  to  me,  to  breiik  a  match  on  which  I 
had  extremely  fet  my  heart;  the  hidy  was 
the  daughter  of  my  particular  friend,  and 
one  of  the  mofl  lovely  and  deferving  women 
1  ever  knew  :  the  gentleman  very  worthy, 
with  an  agreablc^,  indeed  a  very  handfome 
perfon,  and  a  fortune  which  with  thofe  who 
Know  the  woild,  would  have  compenfated 
ior  the  want  of  mofl  other  advantages. 


The  fair  lady,  after  an  engagement  of 
two  years,  took  a  whim  that  there  was  no 
liappincfsin  marriage  without  being  madly 
in  love,  and  that  her  paffion  was  not  fufE- 
ciently  romantic ;  in  which  piece  of  folly 
my  rebel  encouraged  her,  and  the  affair 
broke  off  in  a  manner  which  has  brought 
on  her  the  imputation  of  having  given  way 
to  an  idle  prepofleilion  in  favor  of  another. 

Your  Lordfliip  will  excufe  my  talking  on 

a  fubjt^rt  very  near  my  heart,  though  unin- 

terefting  to  you ;  I  have  too  often  expe- 

2  rienced 
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rienced  your  Lordfliip*s  iuJulgence  to  doul)t 
ic  on  ihis  occalion  :  your  good-natured  phi- 
lofophy  will  tell  you,  much  fewer  people 
talk  .or  write  to  aninfe  or  inform  their 
friends,  than  to  give  way  to  tlie  feeling's  of 
their  own  hearts,  or  indulge  the  governing 
palTion  of  the  moment.  '   '"' 


4-u 
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In  my  next,  I  will  endeavor  in  the  beft 
manner  I  can,  to  obey  your  Lordihip's  com- 
mands in  regard  to  the  political  and  religious 
ftate  of  Canada  :  I  will  make  a  point  of 
getnng  the  bed  information  poilible  ;  v:]\;\i 
1  have  yet  feen,  has  been  only  the  fuiface.  • 


(■ 


[^^■■'t 
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.    I  have  the  honor  to  be, 
My  Lord, 


Your  Lordfliip's  cS^c. 

William  Fi:rmor. 
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LETTER      LXXXVIIL 

To  MIfs  Rivers,  Clarges  Street. 

Silleri,  March  |6,  Monday* 

YOUR  brother  is  come  back  ;  and  hag 
been  here  :  he  came  after  dinner  yef- 
terday.  My  Emily  is  more  than  woman  ; 
I  am  proud  of  her  behaviour  :  he  entered 
with  his  ufual  impatient  air  ;  flie  received 
him  with  a  dignity  which  aftoni^ied  me, 
and  difcpncerted  him  :  there  was  a  cool  dif- 
puffionate  indiiference  n  her  whole  manner, 
which  I  faw  cut  his  vanity  to  the  quick, 
and  for  which  he  was  by  no  means  prepared. 


On  fuch  an  occafion  I  fhould  haveflirted 
violently  with  fome  other  man,  and  have 
fliewed  plainly  I  was  piqued  :  flie  judged 
much  better ;  I  have  only  to  wifh  it  may 
laft.  He  is  the  veriefl  coquet  in  nature, 
for,  after  all,  I  amconvincedhe  loves  Emily. 

He 
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He  ftaycfl  a  very  little  time,  and  has  not 
been  here  this  morning ;  he  may  pout  if  he 
pleafes,  but  I  flatter  myfelf  we  fliall  hold 
out  the  longeft. 

Nine  o'clock,. 

He  came  to  dine  ;  we  Rept  up  our  flare 
all  dinner  time;  he  begged  a  moment's  con- 
Tcrfation,  which  we  refufed,  but  with  a 
timid  air  that  makes  me  begin  to  fear  we 
fliall  beat  a  parley  :  he  is  this  moment  gone» 
and  Emily  retired  to  her  apartment  ou 
pretence  of  indifpolition :  I  am  afraid  Ihe 
is  a  fooHfli  girK 

ffalf  hour  after  fix*- 

It  will  not  do,  Lucy  :  I  found  her  in  tears 
at  the  window,  following  Rivers's  carriole 
with  her  eyes :  Cie  turned  to  me  with  fuch 
a  look: — in  fhort,  my  dear,, 
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'*  The  weak,  the  fond,  the  fool,  the 
.     *'  coward  woman'* 

has  prevailed  over  all  her  refolution :  her 
love  is  only  the  more  violent  for  having  been 
a  moment  reftrained  ;  (lie  is  not  equal  to  the 

taik  flie  has  undertaken ;  her  refentment 
was  concealed  tendernefs,  and  has  retalcen 
its  firft  form. 

I  am  forry  to  find  there  is  not  one  wife 
Woman  in  the  world  but  myfclf. 

Paft  ten. 

I  have  been  with  her  again:  ihefeemed 
a  little  calmer;  I  commended  her  fpirit;  (lie 
difavowed  it ;  was  peevifli  with  me,  angry 
with  herfelf ;  faid  fhe  had  a£led  in  a  man- 
ner unworthy  her  chara6ter  ;  accufed  her- 
felf of  caprice,  artifice,  and  cruelty  ;  fiiid 
flie  ought  to  have  feen  him,  if  not  alone, 
yet  with  me  only :  that  it  was  natural  he 
lliould  be  furprized  at  a  reception  fo  incon- 

fiftent 
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fiftent  with  true  frleiidlliip,  and  therefore 
that  he  fliould  wifii  an  explanation;  that  her 
Rivers  (and  why  not  Madame  Des  lloches's 
llivers  ?)  was  incapable  of  acting  otherwife 
than  as  became  the  befl:  and  moft  tender  of 
mankind,  and  that  therefore  (he  ought  not 
to  have  fuffered  a  whifpcr  injurious  to  his 
honor :  that  I  had  meant  well,  but  had,  by 
depriving  her  of  llivers^s  friendfliip,  v/liich 
flic  had  lofl:  by  her  haughty  behaviour,  de- 
ftroyed  all  the  happincfs  of  her  life. 

To  be  fure,  your  poor  Bell  is  always  to 
blame :  but  if  ever  I  intermeddle  between 
lovers  again,  Lucy — 

I  am  fure  flie  was  ten  times  more  angry 
with  him  than  I  was,  but  this  it  is  to  be  too 
warm  in  the  interefl:  of  our  friends. 

Adieu !  till  to-morrow. 

Yours,     \ 

A.  Fl-RMOR. 
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I  can  only  fay,  that  if  Fitzgerald  had  vifi- 
ted  a  handfome  rich  French  widow,  and  ftaid 
with  her  ten  days  tete  a  tete  in  the  country, 
without  my  permiflion — 

O  Heavens !  here  is  mon  cher  pere :  I 
muil:  hide  my  letter. 

Bon  fotr. 


LETTER      LXXXV. 
To  Mifs  Rivers,  Clarges  Street. 

Quebec,  March  6. 

I  CAN  NOT  account,  my  dear,  for  what 
has  happened  to  me.  I  left  Madame  Des 
Roches's  full  of  the  warm  impatience  of  love, 
and  flew  to  my  Emily  at  Silleri :  I  was  re- 
ceived with  a  difdainful  coldnefs  w^hich  I 
did  not  think  had  been  in  her  nature,  aiid 
which  haslhocked  me  beyond  all  expreflion. 

I  went 
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I  went  again  to-day,  and  met  with  the 
fame  reception ;  I  even  faw  my  prefence 
was  painful  to  her,  therefore  fliortened  my 
vifit,  and,  if  I  have  refolutlon  to  perfevere, 
will  not  go  again  till  invited  by  Captain- 
Fermor  in  form, 

I  could  bear  any  thing  but  to  lofe  her 
affe6lion ;  my  whole  heart  was  fet  upon  her : 
I  had  every  reafon  to  believe  myfelf  dear 
to  her.  Can  caprice  find  a  place  in  that  bo* 
fom  which  is  ihe  abode  of  every  virtue? 

1  mud  have  been'mifreprefented  to  her, 
or  furely  this  could  not  have  happened  : 
I  will  wait  to-morrow,  and  if  I  hear  nothing 
will  write  to  her,  and  afk  an  explanation  by 
letter ;  ihe  refufcd  me  a  verbal  one  to-day, 
though  I  begged  to  fpcak  with  her  only  for 
a  moment. 
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Tuefday, 

I  have  been  aiked  on  a  little  riding  party, 
and,  as  I  cannot  go  to  Silieri,  have  accepted 
it:  it  will  amufe  my  prcfent  anxiety. 

I  am  to  drive  Madamoifelle  Clairaut,  a 
very  pretty  French  lady :  this  is  however 
of  no  confequence,  for  my  eyes  fee  nothing 
lovely  but  Emily. 


Adieu ! 


Your  affcflronatc 


Ed.  Rivers. 


V- 
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LETTER      XC. 
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To  Mifs  Rivers,  Clarges  Strecu 

Sillcri,  Wcdncfday  morning. 

"P  OOR  Emily  is  to  meet  with  perpetual 
-■-  mortification  :  we  have  been  carrioling 
with  Fitzgerald  and  my  father  ;  and,  com- 
ing back,  met  your  brother  driving  Made- 
moifelle  Clairaut :  Emily  trembled,  turned 
pale,  and  fcarce  returned  Rivers's  bow ; 
I  never  faw  a  poor  little  girl  fo  in  love ;  fhe 
is  amazingly  altered  within  the  laft  fortnight. 

Two  o'clock. 

A  letter  from  Mrs.  Melmoth ;    I  fend 
you  a  copy  of  it  with  this. 

Adieu ! 


Yours, 


A.  Termor. 
LET- 
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ly   E    T    T    E    R       XCI. 

To  Mifs  Montague,  at  Silleri. 

Montreal,  March  ig. 

IF  you  are  not  abfolutely  refolved  on  de- 
ftru^ion,  ray  dear  Emily,  it  is  yet  in  your 
power  to  retrieve  the  falfe  ftep  you  have 
made. 

Sir  George,  whofe  good-nature  is  in  tiiis 
inftance  almoft  without  exanjpie,  has  been 
prevailed  on  by  Mr.  Melmoth  to  confent  I 
fliould  write  to  you  before  he  leaves  Mon- 
treal, and  again  offer  you  his  hand,  though 
rejected  in  a  manner  fo  very  mortifying  both 
to  vanity  and  love. 

He  gives  you  a  fortnight  to  corifider  his 
offer,  at  the  end  of  which  if  you  refufe  him 
he  fets  out  for  England  over  the  lakes. 

Be 
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Be  aflured,  the  man  for  whom  it  is  too 
plain  you  have  a61ed  this  imprudent  parr, 
is  fo  far  from  returning  your  afFe£lion,  that 
he  is  at  this  moment  addreiDng  another ;  I 
mean  Madame  Des  Roches,  a  near  relation 
of  whofe  affured  me  that  there  was  an 
attachment  between  them:  indeed  it  is  im- 
poflible  he  could  have  thought  of  a  woman 
whofe  fortune  is  as  fmall  aii  his  own.  Men, 
Mifs  Montague,  are  not  the  romantic  beings 
you  feem  to  fuppofe  them ;  you  will  not  find 
many  Sir  George  Claytons. 

I  beg  as  early  an  anfwer  as  is  confident 
with  the  attention  fo  important  a  propofal 
requires,  as  a  compliment  to  a  paflSon  fo  ge- 
nerous and  difmterefted  as  that  of  Sir 
George.      I  am,  my  dear  Emily, 

Your  affe<ftionate  friend^ 

E.   MELMOTiT. 
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LETTER      XCII. 


To  Mrs.  Melmoth,  at  Montreal. 


Silleri,  March  19. 

I  AM  forry,  my  dear  Madam,  you  fliould 
know  fo  little  of  my  heart,  as  to  fup- 
pofc  it  poffible  I  could  have  broke  my  en- 
gagements with  Sir  George  from  any  motive 
but  the  full  convi£^ion  of  my  wanting  that 
tender  affeftion  for  him,  and  that  lively  tafte 
for  his  converfation,  which  alone  could  have 
cnfured  either  his  felicity  or  my  own  5 
happy  is  it  for  both  that  I  difcovered  this 
before  it  was  too  late  :  it  was  a  very  un- 
pleaiing  circumftance,  even  under  an  in- 
tention only  of  marrying  him,  to  find  my 
friendftiip  ftronger  for  another  ;  what  then 
would  it  have  been  under  the  mod  facred  of 
all  engagements,  that  of  marriage  ?    What 

wretch- 
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^reichednefs  would  have  been  the  portion 
of  both,  had  timidity,  decorum,  or  falfe 
honor,  carried  me,  with  this  partiality  in 
my  heart,  to  fulfill  thofe  views,  entered  into 
from  compliance  to  my  family,  and  continued 
from  a  falfe  idea  of  propriety,  and  weak 
fear  of  the  cenfures  of  the  world  ? 

The  fame  reafon  therefore  flill  fubfifting, 
nay  being  every  moment  ftronger,  from  a 
fuller  conviflion  of  the  merit  of  him  my 
heart  prefers,  in  fpite  of  me,  to  Sir  George, 
our  union  is  more  impoflible  than  ever. 


1" 
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I  am  however  obliged  to  you,  and  Major 
Mel  moth,  for  your  zeal  to  ferve  me,  though 
you  muft  permit  me  to  call  it  a  miftaken 
one  ;  and  to  Sir  George,  for  a  conceflion 
which  I  own  I  fliould  not  have  made  in  his 
fituation,  and  which  I  can  only  fuppofe  the 
effeft  of  Major  Melmoth's  perfuafions, 
which  he  might  fuppofe  were  known  to 
me,  and  an  imagination  that  my  fentiments 
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for  hira  were  changed  :    affure  him  of  my 
cfteem,  though  love  is  not  in  my  power. 

As  Colonel  Rivers  never  gave  me  the 
rcmoteft  reafon  to  fuppofe  him  more  than 
my  friend,  I  have  not  the  lead  riglit  to 
difiipprove  his  marrying:  on  thq  contrary, 
as  his  friend,  I  oi/ght  to  wilh  a  connexion 
which  I  am  told  is  greatly  to  his  ad- 
vantage. 

To  prevent  all  future  importunity,  pain- 
ful to  me,  and,  all  circumftances  confidered, 
degrading  to  Sir  George,  whofe  honor  is 
very  dqar  to  me,  though  I  aai  obliged  to 
refufe  him  that  hand  which  he  furely  can- 
not wifli  to  receive  without  my  heart,  I  am 
compelled  to  fay,  that,  without  an  idea  of 
ever  being  united  to  Colonel  Rivers,  I  will 
never  marry  any  otheir  maa.. 

Were  I  never  again  to  behold  him,  were 
he  even  the  taibamJ  of  axiother,  my  tepder- 

nefsi 
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nefs,  a  tendernefs  as  innocent  as  it  is  lively, 
would  never  ceafe  :  nor  would  I  give  up  the 
refined  delight  of  loving  him,  independently 
of  any  hope  of  being  beloved,  for  any  ad- 
vantage in  the  power  of  fortune  to  beitow* 

Thefe  being  my  fentiments,  fentiments 
which  no  time  can  alter,  they  cannot  be 
too  foon  known  to  Sir  George :  I  would 
not  one  hour  keep  him  in  fufpence  in  a 
point,  which  this  ftep  feems  to  fay  is  of 
confequence  to  his  happinefs. 

Tell  him,  I  entreat  him  to  forget  me,  and 
to  come  into  views  which  will  make  his 
mother,  and  I  have  no  doubt  himfclf,  hap- 
pier than  a  marriage  with  a  woman  whofe 
chief  merit  is  that  very  fmcerity  of  heart; 
which  obliges  her  to  refufe  him. 

I  am,  Madam,' 

•  Your  affeftionate,  &c. 

Emily  Montague. 

LET- 


■1 


14 


I 


1  ■ 


K'-: 
»'"i 


» 


'    ;■ !     I 

m 


:  m 


,-.:'' 


n 


vi^l 


'I 


.1 


Ifn 


116    THE    HISTORY    OF 


LETTER      XCIIL 

To  Mifs  Rivers,  Clarges  Street. 

Silleri,  Thurfday. 

YOUR  brother  dines  here  to-day,  hy 
my  father^s  invitation  ;  I  am  afraid  it 
will  be  but  an  awkward  party- 

Emily  is  at  this  moment  an  exceeding 
fine  model  for  a  ftatue  of  tender  melan- 
choly. 


iif. 
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Her  anger  is  gone ;  not  a  trace  remaining.; 
'tis  forrow,  but  the  mod  beautiful  forrow 
I  ever  beheld :  flie  is  all  grief  for  having 
offended  the  dear  man. 

I  am  out  of  patience  with  this  look  ;  it 
is  fo  flattering  to  him,  I  could  beat  her  for 

it: 
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it :   I  cannot  bear  his  vanity  fliould  be  fo 
gratified. 

I  wanted  her  to  treat  him  with  a  fan- 
cy, unconcerned,  flippant  air  ;  but  her 
whole  appearance  is  gentle,  tender,  I  had 
almoft  faid,  fupplicating  :  I  am  afliamed  of 
the  folly  of  my  own  fex  :  O,  that  I  could 
to-day  infpire  her  with  a  little  of  my  fpirit ! 
fhe  is  a  poor  tame  houfehold  dove,  and 
there  is  no  making  any  thing  of  her. 

Eleven  oVlock. 
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**  For  my  fliepherd  is  kind,  and  my  heart  is 
«  at  eafe.*' 

What  fools  women  are,  Lucy!  He  took 
her  hand,  expreffed  concern  for  her  health, 
foftened  the  tone  of  his  voice,  looked  a  few 
civil  things  with  thofe  expreffive  lying  eyes 

of 
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of  his,  and  without  one  word  of  explanation 
all  was  forgot  in  a  moment. 

Goodnight!  Yours, 

A.  Fermor* 


¥ 


Heavens !  t!ie  fellow  is  here,  has  followed 
me  to  my  dreffing-room ;  was  ever  any 
thing  fo  confident  ?  Thefc  modeft  men  have 
ten  times  the  affurance  of  your  impudent 
fellows.  I  believe  abfolutely  he  is  going 
to  make  love  to  me :  *tis  a  critical  hour, 
Lucy  ;  and  to  rob  one's  friend  of  a  lover  h 
•really  a  temptation. 


Twelve  o'clock, 

The  dear  man  is  gone,  and  has  made  all 
tip :  he  iufifted  on  my  explaining  the 
reafons  of  the  cold  reception  he  had  met 
with ;    which  you  know  was  impoffible, 

without 


EMILY   MONTAGUE. 

^without   bdti*ayirtg    the    fecret    of 
Emily's  little  foolifli  heart. 


poor 


1  however  contrived  to  let  him  know  we 
Were  a  little  piqued  at  his  going  without 
feeing  us,  and  that  we  were  foiftething 
inclined  to  be  jealous  of  his  friendj}>ip  for 
Madame  Des  Roches. 

He  made  a  pretty  decent  defence ;  and, 
thbu^h  I  don't  abfolutely  acquit  him  of  co- 
quetry, yet  upon  the  whole  I  think  I  for- 
give him. 
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He  loves  Emily,  which  is  great  merit 
with  me :  I  am  only  forry  they  are  two  fuch 
poor  devils.  It  is  ne?it  to  impoffible  they 
fliould  ever  come  together. 


I  think  I  am  not  angry  now ;  as  to  Emily, 
her  eyes  dance  with  pleafure  ;  Ihe  has  not 
the  fame  countenance  as  in  the  morning ; 

this 
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this  loye  is  the  fineft  cofmetick  in    the 
world.  ,  .V:      , 

After  all,  he  is  a  charming  fellow,  and 
has  eyes,  Lucy  —  Heaven  be  praifed,  he 

never  pointed  their  fire  at  me ! 

■• .  ■  - » . 

Adieu!  I  will  try  to  fleep^ 


Yours, 


A.  Fermor. 


LETTER      XaV, 

To  Mifs  Rivers,  Clarges  Street. 

Quebec,  March  20. 

'T^  H  E  coldnefs  of  which  I  complained, 

^    my  dear  Lucy,  in  regard  to  Emily, 

was  the  mofl:  flattering  circumftance  which 

could  have  happened :  I  will  not  fay  it  was 

the 
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the  cffeftof  jealoufy,  but  it  certainly  was  of 
a  delicacy  of  afFe&on  which  extremely 
refembles  it. 

Never  did  flie  appear  fo  lovely  as  ycfter- 
day;  never  did  {he  difplay  fuch  variety  of 
lovelinefs :  there  was  a  fomething  in  her 
look,  when  I  firft  addreffed  her  on  entering 
the  room,  touching  beyond  all  words,  a 
certain  inexprefTible  mehing  languor,  a 
dying  foftnefs,  w^hich  it  was  not  in  man  to 
fee  unmoved  :  what  then  mufl  a  lover  have 
feh? 

I  had  the  pleafure,  after  having  been  in 
the  room  a  few  moments,  to  (cq  this  charm- 
ing languor  change  to  a  joy  v/hich  animated 
her  whole  form,  and  of  which  I  was  fo  hap- 
py as  to  believe  myfelf  the  caufe:  my  eyes 
had  told  her  all  that  pafTed  in  my  heart  ; 
hers  had  (hewed  me  plainly  they  under* 
Hood  their  language.  We  were  (landing 
at  a  window  at  fome  Uttle  diflaiicc  from  tlie 
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reft  of  the  company,  when  I  took  an  oppor- 
tunit]j  of  hinting  my  concern  at  havings 
though  whhout  knowing  it,  ofFended'^her: 
ihe  bluftied,  (he  looked  down,  flie  again 
raifed  her  lovely  eyes,  they  met  mine,  flic 
fighed ;  I  took  her  hand,  (he  withdrew  it, 
but  not  in  anger ;  a  fmile,  like  that  of  the 
poet's  Hebe,  told  me  I  was  forgiven. 

There  is  no  defcribing  what  then  paffed 
in  my  foul :  with  what  difficulty  did  I  re- 
ft rain  my  tranfports !  never  before  did  I 
really  know  love  :  what  I  had  hitherto  feljc 
even  for  her,  was  cold  to  that  enchanting, 
that  impaflioned  moment. 

She  is  a  thoufand  times  dearer  to  me  than 
life ;  my  Lucy,  I  cannot  live  without  her. 

I  contrived,  before  I  left  Silleri,  to  fpeak 

to  Bell  Fermor  on  the  fubje£l  of  Emily's 

reception  of  me ;  ftie  did  not  fully  explain 

herfelf,but  flie  convinced  me  hatred  had  no 

part  in  her  refaitment. 

I  I  am 
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I  am  going  again  this  afternoon :  every 
hour  not  paffed  with  her  is  loft. 

I  will  feek  a  favorable  occaiion  of  tel- 
ling her  the  whole  happinefs  of  my  life 
depends  on  her  tendernefs. 

Before  I  write  again,  my  fate  will  poffi- 
bly  be  determined :  with  every  reafon  to 
hope,  the  timidity  infeparable  from  love 
makes  me  dread  a  full  explanation  of  my 
fentiments :  if  her  native  foftnefs  fhould 
have  deceived  me — but  I  will  not  ftudy  to 
be  unhappy. 

Adieu ! 


;  t 


Your  affectionate 

t 
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Ed. 

Rivers. 
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LETTER     XCV. 

To    Mifs    Rivers,  Clargcs  Street. 

Silleri,  March  20. 

I  HAVE  been  telling  Fitzgerald  I  am 
jealous  of  his  prodigious  attention  to 
Emily,  whofe  cecifbeo  he  has  been  the  lafl 
ten  days :  the  fimpleton  took  me  ferioufly, 
and  began  to  vindicate  himfelf,  by  explain- 
ing the  natufe  of  his  regard  for  her,  plead- 
ing her  late  indifpofition  as  an  excufe  for 
Ihewing  her  fome  extraordinary  civilities. 

I  let  him  harangue  ten  minutes,  then 
Hops  me  him  ftiort,  puts  on  my  poetical 
face,  and  repeats, 

**  When  fweet  Emily  complains, 
**  I  have  fenfe  of  all  her  pains ; 
*<  But  for  little  Bella,  I 
^*  Do  not  only  grieve,  but  dic^" 

He 


EMILY    MONTAGUE.     i:c 


^.^ 

If' 

i  I 

t; 


He  fmiled,  kiffed  my  hand,  pralfed  my 
amazing  penetration,  and  was  going  to  take 
this  opportunity  of  faying  a  thoufand  civil 
things,  when  my  divine  Rivers  appeared  on 
the  fide  of  the  hill ;  I  flew  to  meet  him,  and 
left  my  love  to  finiflithe  converfation  alone* 

Tv^elve  o'clock. 

I  am  the  happieft  of  all  poflible  women  7 
Fitzgerald  is  in  the  fullens  about  your 
brother  ;  furely  there  is  no  pleafure  in  na- 
ture equal  to  that  of  plaguing  a  fellow 
who  really  loves  one,  efpecially  if  he  has 
as  much  merit  as  Fitzgerald,  for  otherwife 
he  would  not  be  worth  tormenting.  He 
had  better  not  pout  with  mc  :  I  believe  I 
know  who  will  be  tired  firft. 


i>  I  ! 


Eight  in  the  evening. 

r  have  pafled  a  moft  delicious  day:  Fhz- 
gerald  took  it  into  his  wife  head  to  endea- 
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vor  to  make  me  jealous  of  a  little  pert 
French-woman,  the  wife  of  a  Croix  de  St. 
Louis,  who  I  know  he  defpifes ;  I  then 
thought  myfelf  at  full  liberty  to  play  off  all 
my  airs,  which  I  did  with  ineffable  fuccefs, 
and  have  fent  him  home  in  a  humor  to  hang 
himfelf.  Your  brother  flays  the  evening,  fo 
does  a  very  handfome  fellow  I  have  been 
flirting  with  all  the  day  :  Fitz  was  engaged 
here  too,  but  I  told  him  it  was  impoffible 
for  him  not  to  attend  Madame  La  BroiTe  to 
C^ebec^  he  looked  at  me  with   a  fpite  in 
his  countenance  which  charmed  me  to  the 
foul,  and  handed   the  fair  lady  lo  his  car- 
riole. 


ni  teach  him  to  coquet,  Lucy ;  let  him 
take  his  Madame  La  BrofTe ;  indeed,  as 
her  hufband  is  at  Montreal,  I  don't  fee  how 
ie  can  avoid  purfuing  his  conquefl :  I  am 
delighted,  beeaufe  I  know  (he  is  his  aver- 
fioft. 


Emjly 
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Emily  calls   me   to   cards.     Adieu!  my 
dear  little  Lucy. 


Yours, 


A.  Fkrmor. 


LETTER      XCVL 

To  Colonel  Rivers,  at  Quebec. 


I 


Pall  Mall,  January  3. 

HAVE  but  a  moment,  my  dear  Ned, 
—  to  tell  you,  that  without  fo  much  a? 
alking  your  leave,  and  in  fpite  of  all  youv 
wife  admonitions,  your  lovely  filler  hi*^ 
this  morning  confented  to  make  mc  tiic 
ha^pieft  of  luririkiad  :  to-morrow  gives  me 
all  that    k  e^-ce!!enl  and  charming  in  wo- 


You  are  to  look  on  my  writing  this  let- 
ter as  the  ftrongefl   proof  I  ever  did,  or 
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ever  can  give  yon  of  my  friendfhip.  1 
mufl  love  you  with  no  common  aiFefti^n 
to  remember  at  this  moment  that  there  is 
fuch  a  man  in  being:  perhaps  you  owe 
this  recol legion  only  to  your  being  brother 
to  the  loveliefl:  woman  nature  ever  formed ; 
whofe  charms  in  a  month  have  done  more 
towards  my  converlion  than  feven  years  of 
your  preaching  would  have  done.  I  am 
going  back  to  Clarges  Street.     Adieu  I 


Yours,  Sec, 


John  Temple. 
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LETTER       XCVII. 

To  Colonel  Rivers,  at  Quebec. 

Clarges  Street,  January  3. 

I  AM  afraid  you  knew  very  little  of  the 
fex,  my   dear  brother,  when  you  cau- 
tioned me  fo  ftrongly  againft  loving  Mr. 

Temple : 
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Temple :    I   ihould  perhaps,  with   all   his 
merit,  have  never  thought  o£  him  but  for. 
that  cautiout  - 

There  is   fomething  very  intercfting  to  ^ 
female  curicfity  in  the  idea  of  thefe  rery 
formidable  men,  whom  no  woman  can  fee  . 
without  danger;  we  gaze  on  the   terrible 
creature  at   a  diftance,  fee  nothing  in  him 
fo  very  alarming  ;  he  approaches,  our  little 
hearts  palpitate  with  fear,  he  is  gentle,  at- 
tentive, refpecSlful ;    we    are  furprized    at 
this  refpe<fl,  we  are  fure  the  world  wrongs  - 
the  dear  civil  creature  ;  he  flatters,  we  are 
pleafed  with  his  flattery ;  our  little  hearts 
fiitl  palpitate — but  not  with  fear. 

In  fliort,  my  dear  brother,  if  you  wifh  to 
fcrve  a  friend  with  us,.defcribe  him  as  the 
mofl  dangerous  of  his  fex  ;  the  very  idea 
that  he  is  fo,  makes  us  think  refiftance 
vain,  and  we  throw  down  our  defenfive  arms.  • 
in  abfolute  defpair. 
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I  am  not  fure  this  is  the  reafoii  of  my 
difcovering  Mr.  Temple  to  be  the  mo9: 
amiable  of  men  ;  but  of  this  I  am  certain, 
that  I  love  him  with  the  mofl  lively  affec- 
tion, and  that  I  am  convinced,  notwithftand- 
ingallyoL  have  faid,  that  hedeferves  all 
my  tendernefs. 

Indeed,  my  dear  prudent  broAer,  you 
men  fancy  yourfelves  extremely  wife  and 
penetrating,  but  you  don't  know  each 
other  half  fo  well  as  we  know  you :  I  fliall 
make  Temple  in  a  few  weeks  as  tame  a 
domeflic  animal  as  you  can  poflibly  bCj 
even  with  your  Emily. 

I  hope  you  won't  be  very  angry  with 
me  for  accepting  an  agreable  fellow,  and 
a  coach  and  fix :  if  you  are,  I  can  only  fay, 
that  finding  the  dear  man  fteal  every  day 
upon  my  heart,  and  recollecting  how  very 
V.  ^ngerous  a  creature  he  was, 

-*  I  held 
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"  I  held  it  both  fafeft  and  bed 
"  To  marry,  for  fear  you  lliould  chide," 

Adieu ! 

Your  afFe(fl:ionate,  &c. 

Lucy  Rivers. 

Pleafe  to  obferve,  mamma  was  on  Mr. 
Temple's  fide,  and  that  I  only  take  him 
from  obedience  to  her  commands .  He  has 
behaved  like  an  angel  to  her ;  but  I  leave 

himfelf  to  explain  how:  fhe  has  promifed 
to  live  with  us.  We  are  going  a  party  to 
Richmond,  and  only  wait  for  Mr.  Temple. 

With  all  my  pertnefs,  I  tremble  at  the 
idea  that  to-morrow  will  determine  the 
happiivefs  or  mifery  of  my  life. 

Adieu !  my  deareft  brother. 
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LETTER      XCVIII. 

To  John  Temple,  Efq;  Pall   Mall. 

Quebec,  March  21. 

WERE  I  convinced  of  your  con ver- 
fion,  my  dear  Jack,  I  ihouldbethe 
happleft  man  breathing  in  the  thought  of 
your  marrying  my  fifter ;  but  I  tremble  left 
this  refolution  fliould  be  the  eifeft  of  paf- 
fion  merely,  and  not  of  that  fettled  efteem 
and  tender  confidence  Avithont  which  mu- 
tual repentance  will  be  the  neceflary  con- 
fequence  of  your  connexion. 

Lucy  is  one  of  the  moft  beautiful  wo- 
men I  ever  knew,  but  flie  has  merits  of  a 
much  fuperior  kind ;  her  underftanding  and 
her  heart  are  equally  lovely  :  flie  has  alfo  a 
fenfibility  which  exceedingly  alarms  me  for 
her,  as  I  know  it  is  next  to  impcfllble  that 

even 
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even  her  charms  can  fix  a  heart  fo  long  ac- 
cuftomed  to  change. 

Do  I  not  guefs  too  truly,  my  dear  Tem- 
ple, when  I  fuppofe  the  charming  miftrefs 
is  the  only  obje£l  you  have  in  view;  and 
that  the  tender  amiable  friend,  the  pleafing 
companion,  the  faithful  confidante,  is 
forgot  ? 

I  will  not  however  anticipate  evils :  if 
any  merit  has  power  to  fix  you,  Lucy's  can- 
not fail  of  doing  it. 
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I  expert  with  impatience  a  further  ac- 
count of  an  event  in  which  my  happinefs  is 
fo  extremely  interefted. 

If  fhe  is  yours,  may  you  know  her  value, 
and  you  cannot  fail  of  being  happy  :  I  on- 
ly fear  from  your  long  habit  of  improper 
attachments  ;  naturally^  I  know  not  a  heart 
filled  with  nobler  fentiments  than  yours, 

nor 
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nor  is  there  on  earth  a  man  for  whom  I  have 
equal  efteera.    Adieu  I 

Your  affeftionate 

Ed.  RiVEiis. 


LETTER       XCIX- 
To5  John   Temple,. Efq;  Pall  Mall. 

Quebec,  March  23. 

I  HAVE;  received  your  fecond  letter, 
my  dear  Temple,  with  the  account  of 
your  marriage. 

Nothing  could  make  me  fo  happy  as  an 
event  which  unites  a  filler  I  idolize  to  the 
friend  on  earth  mofl  dear  to  me,  did  I  net 
tremble  for  your  future  happinefs,  fronxj 
my  perfed  knowledge  of  both. 


I  J^now 
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r  know  the  fenfibility  of  Lucy's  temper, 
and  that  flie  loves  you :  I  know  alfo  the 
difficulty  of  weaning  the  heart  from  fuch  a 
Habit  of  inconftancy  as  you  have  unhappily 
acquired. 

Virtues  like  Lucy's  will  for  ever  command' 
your  efteem  and  friendftiip;  but  in  mar- 
riage it  is  equally  neceffary  to  keep  love 
alive:  her  beauty,  her  gaiety,  her  deli- 
cacy, will  do  much  ;  but  it  is  alfo  neceffary, 
my  deareft:  Temple,  that  you  keep  a  guard 
on  your  heart,  accuftomed  to  liberty,  to 
give  way  to  every  light  impreffion. 

I  need  not  tell  you,  who  have  experi- 
enced the  truth  of  what  I  fay,  that  happi- 
nefs  is  not  to  be  found  in  a  life  of  intrigue ; 
there  is  no  real  pleafure  in  the  poffeffion  of 
beauty  without  the  heart;  with  it,  the  fears, 
the  anxieties,  a  man  not  abfoltitely  deftitute 
of  humanity  mufl  feel  for  the  honor  of  her 
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who  ventures  more  than  life  for  him,  niuft 
extremely  counterbalanee  his  traufparta, 

,  Of  all  the  fitiutions  this  world  affords,  a 
marriage  of  choice  gives  the  fairefl:  profpe^i: 
of  happinefs;  without  love,  Hfe  would  be 
a  taftelefs  void  ;  an  unconnected  human 
being  is  the  mofl  wretched  of  all  creatures : 
by  love  I  would  be  under ftood  to  mean 
that  tender  lively  friendftiip,  that  mixed  fen- 
fation,  which  the  libertine  never  felt ;  and 
with  which  I  flatter  myfelf  my  amiable  fifler 
cannot  fail  of  infpiring  a  heart  naturally 
virtuous,  however  at  prefent  warped  by  a 
foolifh  compliance  with  the  v/orld. 

I  hope,  my  dear  Temple,  to  fee  you  re- 
cover your  tafle  for  thofe  pleafures  pecu- 
liarly fitted  to  our  natures ;  to  fee  you  en- 
joy the  pure  delights  of  peaceful  domeftic 
life,  the  calm  focial  evening  hour,  the  circle 
of  friends,  the  prattling  offspring,  and.  the 
tender  impaliioned  fmile  of  real  love. 

Your 
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Your  generofity  is  no  more  than  I  expeft- 
f  d  from  your  chara(!l:er ;  and  to  convince  you 
of  my  perfeft  eftcem,  I  fo  far  accept  it,  as 
to  draw  out  the  money  I  have  in  the  funds, 
which  I  intended  for  my  fifter  :  it  will  make 
my  fettlement  here  turn  to  greater  advan- 
tage, and  I  allow  you  the  pleafure  of  con- 
vihcing  Lucy  of  the  perfedl  difintereftednefs 
of  your  affe6lion :  it  would  be  a  trifle  to  you, 
and  will  make  me  happy. 

But  I  am  more  delicate  in  regard  to  my 
mother,  and  will  never  confent  to  refume 
the  eftate  I  have  fettled  on  her :  I  efteem 
you  above  all  mankind,  but  will  not  let  her 
be  dependent  even  on  you  :  I  confent  Ihe 
vifit  you  as  often  as  fhe  pleafes,  but  infifl 
on  her  continuing  her  houfe  in  town,  and 
living  in  every  refpe61:  as  flae  has  been  ac- 
cuftomed. 
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As  to  Lucy's  own  little  fortune,  as  it  is 
not  worth  your  receiving,  fuppofe  fhe  lays 
it  out  in  jewels?  1  love  to  fee  beauty 
adorned  ;  and  two  thoufand  pounds,  added 
10  what  you  ha^e  given  her,  will  fet  her  on 
a  footing  in  this  refpedl  with  a  nabobefs. 

Your  marriage,  my  dear  Temple,  removes 
the  ftrongefl  obje^ion  to  mine;  the  money 
I  have  in  the  funds,  which  whilfl:  Lucy  was 
unmarried  I  never  would  have  taken,  ena- 
bles rae  to  ii;f  to  great  advantage  here. 
I  have  now  only  to  try  whether  Emily's 
friendfliip  for  me  is  fufficiently  flrong  to 
give,  up  all  hopes  of  a  return  to  England. 

I  fliall  make  an  immediate   trial :    you 
[  fliall  know  the  event  in  a  few  days»     If  fhe 
refufes  me,  I  bid  adieu  to  all  my  fchemes^ 
■ahden;bark  in  the  firfl  fhip. 


Give; 
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Give  my  kihdefl'  tendfereft'  wiflies  to  my 
mother  and  filler.  My  dear  Temple,  only 
know  the  value  of  the  treafure  you  poffefs^,. 
and  you  mufl:  be  happy.    Adieu ! 

Your  afFedllonate 

Ed.  Rivers#^ 
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To  the  Earl  of 


My  Lord, 

Silleri,  March  24- 

T^rOTHIHG.  can  be  more  juft  than 
X>l  your  Lordihip's  obfervailon  ;  and.  I 
am  the  more  pleafed  with  it,  as  it  coincides 
with  what  I  had  the  honor  of  faying  to  you 
in  my  laft,  in  regard  to  the  impropriety, 
the  cruelty,  I  had  almoft  faid  the  injuflice, 
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of  your  intention  of  defcrting  that  world  of 
wliich  you  are  at  once  the  orna-ment  and 
the  example. 

Good  people,  as  your  Lordflilp  obfervcs, 
are  generally  too  retired  and  abftra^lcd  to 
let  their  example  be  of  much  fcrvice  to  tlie 
world  :  whereas  the  bad,  on  the  contrary, 
are  confpicuous  to  all;  they  (land  forth, 
jhey  appear  on  the  fore  ground  of  the  pic- 
ture, and  force  themfelves  into  obfervation. 

^Tis  to  that  circumftance,  I  amperfuaded, 
we  may  attribute  that  dangerous  and  too 
common  miflake,  that  vice  is  natural  to  the 
human  heart,  and  virtuous  chara6lers  the 
creatures  of  fancy ;  a  miftake  of  the 
moft  fatal  tendency,  as  it  tends  to  harden 
our  hearts,  and  deftroy  that  mutual  confi- 
dence fo  neceffary  to  keep  the  bands  of  fo- 
ciety  from  loofening,  and  without  which 
man  is  the  moft  ferocious  of  all  bei^ils  of 
prey.  '        *'* 

Would 
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Would  all  thofe  whofe  virtues  like  your 
Lordfliip's  are  adorned  by  politeiiefs  and 
knowledge  of  the  world,  mix  more  in  fo- 
ciety,  we  ihould  foon  fee  vice  hide  her  head : 
would  all  the  good  appear  in  full  view,  they 
would,  I  am  convinced,  be  found  infinitely 
the  majority. 

Virtue  is  too  lovely  to  be  hid  in  cells,  the 
world  is  her  fcene  of  action :  Ihe  is  foft, 
gende,  indulgent  ;  let  her  appear  then  in 
her  own  form,  and  (he  mull  charm :  let  po- 
litenefs  be  for  ever  her  attendant,  that  po- 
litenefs  which  can  give  graces  even  to  vice 
itfelf,  which  makes  fuperiority  eafy,  re- 
moves the  fenfe  of  inferiority,  and  adds  to 
every  one's  enjoyment  both  of  himfelf  and 
others-, 

■    I  am   interrupted,    and   muft  poilpone 
till  to-morrow  what  I  have  further  to  fay 
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to  your  Lordfliip.    I  have  the  honor  t« 
be,  my  Lord, 

Your  Lordfliip's,  &c. 

W.  Fermoiu 


LETTER       CI. 


?ti 


To  Mrs.  Temple,  Pall  Mall. 

Silleri,  March  25. 

YOUR  brother,  my  dear  Lucy,  has 
made  me  happy  in  communicating  to 
me  the  account  he  has  received  of  your  mar- 
riage. I  know  Temple;  he  is,  befides 
being  very  handfome,  a  fine,  fprightly, 
agreable  fellow,  and  is  particularly  formed 
to  keep  a  woman's  mind  in  that  kind  of 
play,  that  gentle  agitation,  which  will  for 
ever  fecure  her  afFe<^iion. 


i 


He 


EMILY  MONTAGUE.     143 

He  has  in  my  opinion  juft  as  mucli  co- 
quetry as  is  neceffary  to  prevent  marriage 
from  degenerating  into  that  fleepy  kind  of 
exiftence,  which  to  minds  of  the  awakened 
turn  of  yours  and  mine  would  be  infup- 
portablc- 

He  'has  alfo  a  fine  fortune,  which  I  hold 
to  be  a  pretty  enough  ingredient  in  mar- 
riage. 

In  Ihort,  he  is  juft  fueh  a  man,  upon 
the  whole,  as  I  fliould  have  chofe  for  my- 
felf. 
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,  Make  my  congratulations  to  the  dear 
man,  and  tell  him,  if  he  is  not  the  happieft 
«ian  in  the  world,  he  will  forfeit  all  his 
pretenfions  to  tafte ;  ?ind  if  he  does  not 
make  you  the  happieft  woman,  he  forfeitc 
all  title  to  my  favor,  as  w^ll  as  to  the  favor 
i>f  the  whole  fex. 

I  meant 
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I  meant  to  fay  fomething  civil ;  but,  to 
tell  you  the  truth,  I  am  not  en  train  ;  I  am 
exceflively  out  of  humor :  Fitzgerald  has 
not  been  here  of  feveral  days,  but  fpcnds 
his  whole  time  in  gallanting  Madame  La 
BrolTe,  a  woman  to  whom  he  knows  I  have 
an  averfion,  and  who  has  nothing  but  a  to- 
lerable  complexion  and  a  model!  afTurancc 
to  recommend  her. 

I  certainly  gave  him  fome  provocation, 
but  this  is  too  much :  however,  'tis  very 
well ;  I  don't  think  I  fliall  break  my  heart, 
though  my  vanity  is  a  little  piqued.  I  may 
perhaps  live  to  take  my  revenge. 

I  am  hurt,  becaufe  I  began  really 
to  like  the  creature ;  a  fecret  however  to 
which  he  is  happily  a  flranger.  1  (hall  fee 
him  to-morrow  at  the  governor's,  and  fup- 
pofe  he  will  be  in  his  penitentials :  I  have 
fome  doubt  whether  I  fliall  let  him  dance 

Avith 
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with  me  ;  yet  it  would  look  fo  particular  to 
refufe  him,  that  1  believe  I  (hall  do  him  the 
honor. 

Adieu ! 

Your  afFefllonate 

•       A,  FCRMpR* 

26th,  Thurfday,  n  atnight. 

No,  Lucy,  if  I  forgive  him  this,  I  have 
loft  all  the  free  fpirit  of  woman  ;  he  had 
the  infolence  to  dance  with  Madame  La 
Broffe  to-night  at  the  governor's.  I  never 
will  forgive  him.  There  are  men  perhaps 
quite  his  equal  1 — but  'tis  no  matter — I  do 
him  too  much  honor  to  be  piqued — yet  on 
the  footing  we  were— I  could  not  have 
believed— 

Adieu! 
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I  was  fo  certain  he  would  have  danced 
with  me,  that  I  refufed  Colonel  H — ,  one 
of  the  mod:  agreable  men  in  t,he  place, 
and  therefore  could  not  dance  at  all.  No- 
thing hurt  me  fo  much  as  the  impertineixt 
lo6ks  of  the  women  j  I  could  cry  for  veji- 
ation. 

Would  your  brother  have  behaved  thus 
to  Emily  ?  but  why  do  I  name  other  men 
with  your  brother !  do  you  know  he  and 
Emily  had  the  good-nature  to  refufe  to 
dance,  that  my  fitting  ftill  might  be  the 
lefs  taken  notice  of?  We  all  played  at 
cards,  and  Rivers  contrived  to  be  of  my 
party,  by  which  he  would  have  won  Emily's 
heart  jf  he  had  not  had  it  before/. 

Good  night. 


LET- 
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To  Mrs.  Temple,  Pall  Mall.  ' 

Quebec,  March  2. 

I  HAVE  been  twice  at  Sill-eri  with  the 
intention  of  declaring  my  pafiion,  and 
explaining  my  fituation,  to  Emily  •  but 
have  been  -preyented  by  company,  vvtiich 
made  it  impoflible  for  me  to  find  the  oppor- 
tilnity  I  wiflied. 

Had  I  found  that  opportunity,  I  am  not 

fure  I  fliould  have  made  ufe  of  it;  a  d^oree 

of  timidity  is  inleparable  from  true  lender- 

iiefs ;  and  I  am  afraid  of  declaring  myfcif  a 

•lover,  left,  if  not  beloved,  I  fhould  lofe  the 

happinefs  I  at  prefent  poffefs  in  vifiting  her 

as  her  friend :  I  cannot  give  up  the  dear 

delight  1  find  in  feeing  her,  in  hearing  her 

voice,  in  tracing  and  admiring  every  ioVi- 

timent  of  that  lovely  unaifefled  generous 

mind  as  it  rifcs. 
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In  fliort,  my  Lucy,  I  cannot  live  without 
her  efteem  and  friendfliip  ;  and  though  het 
eyes,  her  attention  to  me,  her  whole  man- 
ner, encourage  me  in  the  hope  of  being 
beloved,  yet   the  poflibility  of  my  being 

miitaken  makes  me  dread  an  explanation  by 
which  I  hazard  lofmg  the  lively  pleafure  I 
find  in  her  friendftiip. 

This  timidity  however  mufl be  conquered; 
'tis  pardonable  to  feel  it,  but  not  to  give 
way  to  it.  I  have  ordered  my  carriole, 
and  am  determined  to  make  my  attack  this 
very  morning  like  a  man  of  courage  and  a 
foldier. 

Adietl ! 

Your  affeftionate 


Ed.  Rivers. 


m 


A  letter 
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A  letter  from  Bell  Fermor,  to  whom  I 
•wrote  this  morning  on  the  fubjedi: : 

**  To  Colonel  Rivers,  at  Quebec* 

Silleri,  Friday  morning. 

**'  You  are  a  foolifh  creature,  and  know 
**  nothing  of  women.  Dine  at  Silleri,  and 
Nz  will  air  after  dinner;  'tis  a  glorious 
day,  and  if  you  are  timid  in  a  covered 
"  carriole,  I  give  you  up. 


44 
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"  Adieu! 


•*  Yours, 


"  A.  Fermor/' 
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To  Mrs.  Temple,  Pall  Mall. 

Quebec,  March  27,  1 1  at  night. 

SHE  is  an  angel,  my  deiir  Lucy,  and  no 
words  cm  do  her  juftice :  I  am  the 
happiefl:  of  mankind  ;  I  painted  my  pafliou 
with  all  the  moving  eloquence  of  undiflem- 
bled  love ;  flie  heard  me  with  the  mofl 
flattering  attention ;  flie  faid  little,  but  her 
looks,  her  air,  her  tone  of  voice,  her  blulhes, 

her  very  filence — how  could  I  ever  doubt 
her  tendernefs  I  have  not  thofe  lovely  eyes 
a  thoufand  times  betrayed  the  dear  fecret 
of  her  heart  ? 

My  Lucy,  we  were  formed  for  each  other  ; 
our  fouls  are  of  intelligence;  every  thought, 
every  idea — from  the  firft  moment  I  beheld 
her — I  have  a  thoufand  things  to  fay,  but 
the  tumwlt  of  my  joy— fhe  has  given  me 

lea^e 
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leave  to  write  to  her ;  what  has  ftie  not  faid 
in  that  permiflion  ? 

T  cannot  go  to  bed  ;  I  will  go  and  walk 
an  hour  on  the  b:;ttery ;  'tis  the  lovelied 
night  I  ever  beheld,  even  in  Canada :  the 
d^iy  is  fcarce  brighter. 


One  in  the  morning. 

r  have  had  the  fweeteft  walk  imaginable : 
the  moon  ihines  with  a  fplendor  I  never 
faw  before;  a  thoufand  ftreaming  meteors 
add  to  her  brightnefs  ;  I  have  ffood  gazing 
on  the  lovely  planet,  and  delighting  my- 
felf  Vi^ich  the  idea  that  'tis  the  fame  moon 
that  lights  my  Emily. 

Good  night,  my  LUcyl  I  love  yon  be- 
yond all  expreffion;  I  always  loved  you 
tienda'ly,  but  there  is  a  foftnefs  about  my 
heart  to-night— this  lovely  woman  • — 
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I  know  not  what  I  would  fay,  but  till 
this  night  I  could  never  be  faid  to  live. 

Adieu!     Your  affectionate 

Ed.  Rivers. 


LETTER      CIV. 

To  Mrs.  Temple,  Pall  Mall. 

Quebec,  28th  March. 

I  HAD  this  morning  a  fhort  billet  from 
her  dear  hand,  entreating  me  to  make 
up  a  quarrel  between  Bell  Fermor  and  her 
lover :  your  friend  has  been  indifcreet  5 
her  fpirit  of  coquetry  is  eternally  carrying 
her  wrong ;  but  in  my  opinion  Fitzgerald 
has  been  at  lead  equally  to  blame. 

His  behaviour  at  the  gorernor's  on  Thurf- 

day  night  was  inexcufable,  as  it  expofed 

her  to  the  fneers  of  a  whole  circle  of  her 

own  fex,  many  of  them  jealous  of  her  per- 

feftions. 

A  lover 
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A  lover  fhotild  overlook  little  caprices, 
where  the  heart  is  good  and  amiable  like 
Bell's :  I  fliould  think  myfelf  particularly 
obliged  to  bring  this  afFair  to  an  amicable 
conclufion,  even  if  Emily  had  not  defired  it^ 
as  I  was  originally  the  innocent  caufe  of 
their  quarrel.  In  my  opinion  he  ought  to 
beg  her  pardon ;  and,  as  a  friend  tenderly 

interefled  for  both,  I  have  a  right  to  tell 
him  I  think  fo :  he  loves  her,  and  I  know 
mud  fufFer  greatly,  though  a  foolifli  pride 
prevents  his  acknowledging  it. 

My  greatefl  fear  is,  that  an  idle  refent- 

ment  may  engage  him  in  an  intrigue  with 

the  lady  in  queftion,  who  is  a  woman  of 

gallantry,  and  whom  he  may  find  very  trou- 

blefome  hereafter.     It  is  much  eafier   to 

commence  an  affair  of  this  kind  than  to  ■ 

break  it  off;  and  a  man,  though  his  heart 

was  difengaged,  fliouid  be  ahvays  on  his 

guard  againil  any  thing  like  an  attachment 

where -his  afFedlions  are  not  really  intereil:-- 

H^;  ed: 


,,hi  ,1;!, 


t;.^^= 


m:4 


;■';•  ^ 


A 


i 


m 


^^1 


\l. 


i 


f 'in 

■■.wu 


r  Is; 


'■? 


1^'  ,/ 


ir, 


3 


14     THE   HISTORY    OF 

cd :  meer  paffion  or  meer  vanity  will  fup- 
port  an  affair  en  pajfant ;  but,  where  the 
leaft  degree  of  conftancy  and  attention  are 
expe^ed,  the  heart  muft  feel,  or  the  lover 
is  fubje(fling  himfelf  to  a  flavery  as  irkfome 
as  a  marriage  without  inclination. 

Temple  will  tell  you  I  fpcak  like  an  ora* 
cle ;  for  I  have  often  feen  him  led  by  va- 
nity into  this  very  difagrcable  fituation: 
1  hope  I  am  not  too  late  to  fave  Fitzgerald 
from  it. 

Six  in  the  evening- 
Ail  goes  well:  his  proud  heart  is  come 
if^own,  he  has  begged  her  pardon,  and  is  for* 
given ;  you  have  no  idea  how  civil  both 
are  to  me,  for  having  perfuaded  them 
TO  do  what  each  of  them  has  longed  to  do 
from  the  firft  moment:  I  love  to  advife, 
when  I  am  fure  the  heart  of  the  perfon 

^dvifed  is  on  my  fide.  Both  were  lo  blame, 

but 
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but  I  always  love  to  fiive  the  ladies  from 
any  thing  mortifying  to  the  dignity  of  their 
characters ;  a  little  pride  in  love  becomes 
them,  but  not  us;  and  'tis  always  our  part 
to  fubmit  on  thefe  occafions. 

I  never  faw  two  happier  people  than 
they  are  at  prefent,  as  I  have  a  little  pre- 
ferved  decorum  on  both  fides,  and  taken 
the  wholfe  trouble  of  the  reconciliation  oa 
myfelF;  Bell  knows  nothing  of  my  having 
applied  to  Fitzgerald,  nor  he  that  I  did  it 
at  Emily's  requefl;  my  converfation  with 
him  on  this  fubje£l  feemed  accidental.  I 
was  obliged  to  leave  them,  having  bufmefs 
in  town  ;  but  my  lovely  Emily  thanked  me 
by  a  fmile  which  would  overpay  a  thoufand 
fuch  little  fervices. 


I 


•  ;.     I  It 


1  ,,ij  .'. 


•!!'! 


!:.! 


4^" 


I  am  to  fpend  to-morrow  at  Sillcri :  how-^ 
longlhail  I  think  this  evening! 
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Adieu!  my  tender  eft  wiftics  attend  you 

all! 

Your  affectionate 

Ed.  Rivers* 
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LETTER      CV. 

To  Mrs.  Temple,  Pall  Mall. 

Silleri,  March  27,  evening. 

FITZGERALD  has  been  here,  and 
has  begged  my  pardon ;  he  declares 
he  had  no  thought  of  difpleafing  me  at  the 
governor's,  but  from  my  behaviour  was 
afraid  of  importuning  me  if  he  addreffed 
me  as  ufual. 

I  thought  who  would  come  to  firft ;  for 
my  part,  if  he  had  flayed  away  for  ever,  I 
would  not  have  fufFered  papa  to  invite  him 
to  Silleri :  it  was  eafy  to  fee  his  neglect  was 
all  pique  J  it  would  have  been  extraordi- 
nary 
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nary  indeed  if  fuch  a  woman  as  Madame 
La  Broffe  could  have  rivalled  me;  I  am 
fomething  younger ;  and,  if  either  my  glafs 
or  the  men  are  to  be  believed,  as  hand- 
fome :  entre  nousy  there  is  fome  little  dif- 
ference ;  if  fhe  was  not  fo  very  fair,  ftie 
would  be  abfolutely  ugly ;  and  thefe  very 
fair  women,  you  know,.  Lucy,  are  always- 
infipid  ;  Ihe  is  the  tafte  of  no  man  breath- 
ing, though  eternally  making  advances  to 
every  man;  without  fpirit,  fire,  underftand- 
ing,  vivacity,  or  any  quality  capable  of  ma- 
king amends  for  the  mediocrity  of  her 
charms. 

Her  infolence  in  attempting  to  ?-ttach 
Fitzgerald  is  intolerable,  efpecially  when 
the  whole  province  knows  him  to  be  niy 
lover :  there  is  no  expreffnig  to  what  a 
degree  I  hate  her. 

The  next  time  we  meet  I  hope  to  return 
her  impertinence  on  Thurfday  night  at  the 

gover- 
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governor's;  I  will  never   forgive  Fitzge- 
rald if  he  takes  the  leafl:  notice  of  her. 

Emily  has  read  my  letter  ;  and  fays  fhe 
did  not  think  I  had.  fo  much  of  the  woman 
in  me ;  inlifts  on  my  being  civil  to  Madame 
La  Broffe,  but  if  I  am,  Lucy — 

Thefe. Frenchwomen  are. not  to  be  fup- 
ported;  they  fancy  vanity  and  affurance 
are  to  make  up  for  the  want  of  every  other 
virtue ;  forgetting  that  delicacy,  foftnefs, 
fenfibility,  tendernefs,.  are  attractions  to 
which  they  are  ftrangers :  fome  of  them, 
here  are  however  tolerably  handfome,  and 
have  a  degree  of  livelinefs  which  makes 
them  not  quite  infupportable. 

You  will  call  all  this  fpite,  as  Emily  does, 
fo  I  will  fay  no  more:  only  that,, in  order 
to  fliew  her  how  very  eafy  it  is  to  be  civil 
to  a  rival.,  1  wilh  for  the  pleafure  of  feeing 

another 
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another  French  lady,  that.  I  could  mention^., 
at  Quebec. 

Good   nighr,  my  dear!  tell  Temple,  I 
am  every  thing  but  in  love  with  him* 


Your  faithfuli, 


Ai  Fermor 


I  will  however  oMm,  I  encouraged  Fitz*' 
gerald  by  a  kind  look.  I  was  fo 
pleafed  at  his  return,  that  I  could  not 
keep  up  the  farce  of  difdain  I  had 
proje6^ed:  in  love  affairs,  I  am  afraidi 

we  are  all  fools  alike. 
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LETTER       CVL 
To  Mifs  Fermor. 

Saturday  noon. 

COME  to  my  drefling-room,  my  dear; 
•I  have  a  tlioufand  things  to  fay  to 
you :  I  want  to  talk  of  my  Rivers,  to  tell 
you  all  the  weafcnefs  of  my  foul. 

No,  my  dear,  I  cannot  love  him  more, 
a  paflion  like  mine  will  not  admit  addition  ; 
from  the  firlt  moment  I  faw  him  my  whole 
foul  was  his :  I  knew  not  that  I  was  dear 
to  him  ;  but  true  genuine  love  is  felf-exift- 
ent,  and  does  not  depend  on  being  beloved : 
I  fliould  have  loved  him  even  had  he  been 
attached  to  another. 

This  declaration  has  made  me  the  hap- 
pieft  of  my  fex  ;  but  it  has  not  increafed,  it 
could  not  increafe,   my   tenderncfs:  with 
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what  foftnefs,  what  diffidence,  what  re- 
fpeft,  what  delicacy,  was  this  declaration 
made !  my  dear  friend,  he  is  a  god,  and  my 
ardeut  affeffion  for  him  h  fully  juflified. 

I  love  him  —  no  words  can  fpeak  how 
much  I  love  him. 

My  paflion  for  him  is  the  firft  and  fliall 
be  the  lafl  of  my  life:  my  bofom  never 
heaved  a  iigh  but  for  my  Rivers. 

Will  you  pardon  the  folly  of  a  heart 
which  till  now  was  afliamed  to  own  its 
feelings,  and  of  which  you  are  evcii  now 
the  only  confidante  ? 

I  find  all  the  world  fo  infipld,  nothing 
amufes  me  one  moment ;  in  fhort,  I  have 
no  pleafure  but  in  Rivers's  converfation, 
nor  do  I  count  the  hours  of  his  abfence  in 
iny  exiftencc. 

I  know 
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I  know  all  this  will  be  called  folly,  bni 
it  is  a  folly  which  makes  all  the  happinefs 
of  my  life. 

You  love,  my  dear  Bell ;  and  therefore 
will  pardon  the  weaknefs  of  your 

Emily. 
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LETTER      CVII. 
To  Mifs  Montague. 

Saturday. 

YES,  my  dear,  I  love,  at  leaft  I  think 
fo;  but,  thanks  to  my  ftars,  not  in 
the  manner  you  do. 

I  prefer  Fitzgerald  to  all  the  reft  of  his 
fex ;  but  /  count  the  hours  of  his  abfence  in 
7ny  cxipence\  and  contrive  fometimes  to 
pafs  them  pleafantty  enough,  if  any  other 
agreable  man  is  iu  the  way:   m  (hort,  I 

i:elifb 
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reHfti  flattery  and   attention  from  others, 
though  I  infinitely  prefer  them  from  him. 

I  certainly  love  him>  for  I  was  jealous 
of  Madame  La  Broffe ;  but,  in  general,.  I 
am  not  alarmed  when  I  fee  him  flirt  a  little 
with  others.  Perhaps  my  vanity  was  as 
niuch  wounded  as  my  love,  with  regard'  to 
Madame  La  Brofle* 

I  find  love  is  quite  a  different  plant  Tii 
different  foils ;  it  is  an  exotic,  and  grows 
faintly,  with  us  coquets ;  but  in  its  na- 
tive climate  with  you  people  of  fenfibility 
and  fentiment.. 

Adieu !  I  will  attend  you  in  a  quarter  ofl 
an  hour.. 


Yours,. 


Ai  F£RMOR< 
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LETTER      CVIII.. 

To    Mifs    Fermor. 

OT  alarmed,  my  dear,  at  his  atten- 
tion   to   others  i    believe    me,   you 


know  nothing  of  love. 
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I  think  every  woman  who  beholds  my 
Rivers  a  rival ;  I  imagine  I  fee  in  every  fe- 
male countenance  a  paflion  tender  and 
lively  as  my  own ;  I  turn  pale,  my  heart 
dies  within  me,  if  I  obferve  his  eyes  a  mo- 
ment fixed  on  any  other  v/oman ;  I  trem- 
ble at  the  poffibility  of  his  changing;  I 
cannot  fupport  the  idea  that  the  time  may 
come  when  I  may  be  lefs  dear  to  my  Ri- 
Ters  than  at  prefent.  Do  you  believe  it 
poflible,  my  dearefl  Bell,  for  any  heart,  not 
prepoffeffedj  to  be  ihfenfible  one  moment  to 
my  Rivers  J 


He 


He 
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He  is  formed  to  cViarm  the  foul  of  wo- 
man ;  his  delleacy,  his  '".-nfibility,  the  mind 
that  fpeaks  through  thofe  eloquent  eyes ; 
the  thou  fa  nd  graces  of  his  air,  the  found 
of  liis  voice  — my  dear,  1  never  heurd  him 
fpeak  without  feeling  a  foftnefs  of  which 
it  is  impoffible  to  convey  an  idea. 

But  I  am  wrong  to  encourage  a  tenc'er- 
nefs  which  is  already  too  great ;  I  will 
think  lefs  of  himj  I  will  not  talk  of  him  ; 
do  not  fpeak  of  him  to  me,  my  dear  Bell : 
talk  to  me  of  Fitzgerald ;  there  is  no  danger 
of  your  paflion  becoming  too  violent. 

I  wifli  you  loved  more  tenderly,  my 
deareft  ;  you  would  then  be  more  indulgent 
to  my  weaknefs:  I  am  afliamed  of  owning 
it  even  to  you. 


3 


Afliamed, 


n  ■■' 
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mi ; ' 

i'i  '■: 


If  if ' 


:>r  > 


l66     THE    HISTORY    0¥ 


'  Adiamed,  did  I  fay  ?  no^  I  rather  glory 
in  loving  the  molt  amiable,  the  moil  ange- 
lic of  mankind. 


It 


*>  ft' 


'J,: 


Speak  of  him  to  me  for  ever  ;  I  abhor 
all  converfation  of  which  he  is  not  the  fub- 
je(^.    I  am  interrupted.     Adieu! 

Your  faithful 

Emily. 

My  deareft,  I  tremble;  he  is  at  the  door; 
how  Ihall  1  meet  him  without  betraying 
all  the  weaknefs  of  my  heart  ?  come  to  me 
this  moment,  I  will  not  go  down  without 
you.  Your  father  is  come  to  fetch  me ; 
follow  me,  I  entreat ;  I  cannot  fee  him 
alone;  my  heart  is  too  much  fofcened  at 
this  moment.  He  mufl  not  know  to  v/har; 
cxcefs  he  is  beloved. 

LET- 


1 
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1    E    T    T    E    R      CIX. 
To  Mrs.  Temple,  Pall  Mall. 

Quebec^  March  28. 

IA  M  at  prefent,  my  dear  Lucy,  extreme- 
ly embarraffed  ;  Madame  Des  Roches 
is  at  Quebec :  it  is  impoffible  for  me  not  to 
be  more  than  polite  to  her ;  yet  my  Emily 
has  all  my  heart,  and  demands  all  my  at- 
tention ;  there  is  but  one  way  of  feeing 
them  both  as  ohcn  as  I  wifli ;  'tis  to  bring 
them  as  often  as  poffible  together :  I  wifli 
extremely  that  Emily  would  vifit  her,  but 
'tis  a  point  of  the  utmoft  delicacy  to  ma- 
nage. 

Will  it  not  on  refle^^ion  be  oruel  to  Ma- 
dame Des  Roches  ?  I  know  her  generofity 
cf  mind,  but  I  alfo  know  the  weaknefs  of 
the  human  heart ;  can  ihe  fee  with  pleafure 

a  beloved  rival  ? 

My 
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My  Lucy,  I  never  fo  much  wanted  your 
advice  :  I  will  confult  Bell  Fermor,  wlio 
knows  every  thought  of  my  Emily's  heart. 

Eleven  o'clock* 
1  have  vifited  Madame  Des  Roches  at  her 
relation's ;  fhe  received  me  with  a  pleafure 
which  was  too  vifible  not  to  be  obferved  by 
all  prefent :  flie  blufhed,  her  voice  faltered 
when  (lie  addrefled  me;  her  eyes  had  a  foft- 
nefs  which  feemed  to  reproach  my  infenli- 
bility  :  I  was  fhockeS  at  the  idea  of  having 
infpired  her  with  a  tendernefs  not  in  my 
power  to  return  ;  I  was  afraid  of  increafing 
that  tendernefs  j  I  fcarce  dared  to  meet  her 
looks. 

I  felt  a  criminal  in  the  prefence  of  this 
amiable  woman  ;  for  both  our  fakes,  I  muft 
fee  her  feldom :  yet  what  an  appearance 
will  my  neglect  have,  after  the  attention 
flie  has  (hewed  me,  and  the  friendfliip  flic 
has  expre(red  for  me  to  all  the  world  ? 

I  know 


M 
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I  know  not  what  to  determine.     I  am 
going  to  Sillcri.     Adieu  till  my  retuin. 


I 


t.  v 


\»  1 
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Eight  o'clock. 
I  have  entreated  Emily  to  admit  Madame 
Des  Roches  among  the  number  of  her 
friends,  and  have  alked  her  to  vilit  her  to- 
morrow morning  :  fhe  changed  color  at  my 
requeft,  but  promifed  to  go. 

I  almoft  repent  of  what  I  have  done  :  I 
am  to  attend  Emily  and  Bell  Fermor  to 
Madame  Des  Roches  in  ihe  morning:  I  am 
afraid  I  fliall  introduce  them  \\ith  a  very 
bad  grace.     Adieu  1 

Your  aJet^ionatc 

Ed.  River. '^. 
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L    E    T    T    E    II      c:X. 


To   Mifs    F  E  R  M  0  R. 


\'i 


\ml 


Sunday  morning, 

COULD  you  h^ve  believed  he  would 
—  have  expefted  fuch  a  proof  of  my  de* 
fire  to  oblige  him?  but  what  can  heafkthat 
his  Emily  will  refufe?  I  will  fee  this/r/V/zi 
of  his,  this  Madame  Des  Roches ;  I  will 
even  love  her,  if  it  is  in  woman  to  be  fo 
difmterefted.  She  loves  him  j  he  fees  her  ; 
they  fay  flue  is  amiable ;  I  could  have 
wilhed  her  vifit  to  C)iiebec  had  been  de- 
layed. 


't'.-'- 


But  he  comes ;  he  looks  up ;  his  eye?. 
feem  to  thank  rac  for  this  excefs  of  com- 
-plaifance :  what  is  there  I  would  not  do  to 
give  him  pleafure  ? 


I) 


0 


'.n 


EMILY  MONTACxUE.      171 


Six  oVIock. 

Do  you  think  her  fo  very  pleafmg,  my 
dear  Bell  ?  ihe  has  fine  eyes,  but  have  they 
not  more  fire  thaa  foftnefs  ?  There  was  a 
vivacity  in  her  manner  which  hurt  me  ex- 
tremely :  could  flie  have  behaved  with  fiKh 
unconcern,  had  flie  loved  as  I  do  ? 

Do  you  think  it  poilible,  Lucy,  for  a 
Frenchwoman  to  love  ?  is  not  vanitv  the 
ruling  paflion  of  their  hearts  r 

May  not  Rivers  be  deceived  in  fuppofmg 
her  (o  much  attached  to  him  ?  was  there 
not  Ibme  degree  of  aife£t:ation  in  her  parti- 
cular attention  to  me  ?  I  cannot  help  think- 
ing her  artful. 

Perhaps  I  am  prejudiced :  flie  nay  be 
amiable,  but  I  will  own  fhc  docs  not  plcaQ- 
me* 
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Rivers  begged  me  to  have  a  frlendfliip 
for  her ;  I  am  afraid  this  is  more  than  is 
in  my  power :  friendfliip,  like  love,  is  the 
child  )f  fympathy,  not  of  conllraint. 

Adieu !    Yours, 

Emily  Montague. 


y    \ 


»>. 


■   P  ! 


LETTER      CXI. 

To  Mifs   Montague. 

Monday. 

THE  inclofed,  my  dear,  is  as  much  to 
you  as  to  me,  perhaps  more  ;  I  par- 
don the  "lady  for  thinking  you  the  hand- 
^fomeft.  Is  not  this  the  ftrongefl  proof  I 
could  give  of  my  friendfliip :  perhaps  I 
fhould  have  been  piqued,  however,  had 
the  preference  been  given  by  a  man  j  but  I 

can 
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can  with  great  tranquillity  allow  you  to  be 
the  women's  beauty. 


Di«51:ate  an  anfwer  to  your  little  Bell, 
who  waits  your  commands  at  her  bureau. 

Adieu  1 


:■!' 


*^  To  Mifs  F  E  R  M  0  R,  at  Silleri. 

Monday. 

^*  You  and  your  lovely  friend  oblige:! 
*'  me  beyond  words,  my  dear  Bell,  by  yoiu* 
"'vifttof  yeflerday :  Madame  Des  Rroch  s 
"*is  charmed  with  you  both;  you  will 
"  not  be  diipleafed  when  I  tell  you  Ihc 
"  gives  Emily  the  preference  ;  flie  fays  (be 
**  is  beautiful  as  an  angel ;  that  flie  fliould 
"  think  thi;.  man  infenfibie,  who  could  fee 
^^  her  without  love ;  that  flie  is  toucbant,  to 
"  ufe  her  own  word,  beyond  any  thing  flie 
"  ever  beheld. 

I  3  "  She 
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'^  She  however  does  jufllce  to  your 
"  charms,  though  Emily's  feem  to  affect:  her 
**  moft.  kAhz  even  allows  you  to  be  per- 
**  haps  more  the  tade  of  men  m  general. 

"  She  intends  paying  her  refpcfts  to  you 
"  and  Emily  this  afternoon  ;  and  has  feni 
"  to  dcfire  me  to  conduct  her.  As  it  is  fo 
"  far,  I  would  wifh  to  find  you  at  home. 

«•  Yours, 

^'  Ed.  Rivers.'* 


LETTER      CXIL 
To  Mifs  Fermor. 

ALWAY!=^  Madame  Des  Roches!  but 
let  her  jome :  indeed,  my  dear,  flie 
is  artful  ;  flic  gains  upon  him  by  this  ap- 
pearance of  gencrofity  ;  I  cannot  return  it, 

Ida 


1 
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I  do  not  love  her;  yet  I  will  receive  her 
with  politenefs. 


(!,. 


He  is  to  drive  her  too ;  but  'tis  no 
matter  ;  if  the  tendered  affet^tion  can  fecure 
his  hcarr,  I  have  nothing-  to  fear :  lovinc^ 
him  as  I  do,  it  is  impoiTil)lc  not  to  be  ap- 
prchenfive :  indeed,  my  dear,  he  knowj 
not  how  I  love  him. 


Adieu ! 


Your  Emily. 


LETTER      CXIII. 

To  Mifs  Fermor. 

Monday  evening* 

SURELY  I  am  the  weakefl of  my  weak 
fex ;  I  am  afliamed  to  tell  you  all  my 
feelings:  I  cannot  conquer  my  diilike  to 

I  4  jMadame 
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Madame  Des  Roches:  fl:ie  fald  a  thou. (and 
obliging  things  to  me,  flie  praifed  my  Ri- 
vers; I  made  her  no  aniv;cr,  1  even  felt 
tears  ready  to  ftart;  what  muft  flie  think 
of  me?  there  is  a  meannefs  in  my  jealou- 
iy  of  her,  which  I  cannot  forgive  myfelf. 

I  cannot  account  for  her  attention  to 
me,  it  is  not  natural ;  flie  behaved  to  me 
not  only  with  politcnefs,  but  wiih  the  ap- 
pearance of  afre(rtion ;  fhe  feemed  to  feel 
iind  pity  my  confufion.  She  is  either  the 
nioH  artful,  or  the  mod  noble  of  w^omen« 


Adieu  I 


Your 


Emily, 


LET- 
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LETTER      CXII. 


To  Mrs.  Temple,  Pall  Mall. 


Silleri,  March  29. 

WE  are  going  to  dine  at  a  farm  houfe 
in  the  country,  where  we  are  to 
meet  other  company,  and  have  a  ball :  the 
fnow  begins  a  little  to  foften,  from  the 
warmth  of  the  fun,  which  is  greater  than  in 
England  in  May.  Our  winter  parties  are 
alnLioft  at  an  end. 


•■'li 


i." '' 


My  fatlier  drives  Madame  Des  Roches, 
who  is  of  our  party,  and  your  brother  Emi- 
ly 5  I  hope  the  little  fool  will  be  eafy  now, 
liUcy  ;  (lie  is  very  humble,  to  be  jealous  of 
one,  who,  though  really  very  pleafmg,  is 
neither  fo  young  nor  fo  handlbme  as  her- 
felf ;  and  who  profeiTes  to  wilh  only  for 
Rivers's  frjendihip. 
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But  I  have  no  right  to  fay  a  word  on  this 
fubic(n:,  after  having  been  fo  extremely  hurt 
at  Fitzgerald's  attention  to  fuch  a  woman  as 
Ivladame  La  Broffe ;  an  attention  too  which 
was  fo  plainly  meant  tO'  pique  me. 

We  are  all,  I  am  afraid,  a  little  abfurd 
in  thcfe  affairs,  and  therefore  ought  to  have 
feme  degree  of  indulgence  for  others. 

Emily  and  I,  however,  differ  in  our  ideas 
of  love  :  it  is  the  bulinefs  of  her  life,  the 
amufement  of  mine  ;  'tis  the  food  of  her 
hours,  the  feafoning  of  mine. 

Or,  in  other  words,  flie  loves  like  a  fool- 
Ifn  woman,  I  like  a  fenfible  man  :  for  men, 
you  know,  compared  to  women,  love  m 
about  the  proportion  of  one  to  twenty. 

'Tis   a  mighty  wrong   thing,  after  all, 

Lucy,  that  parents  will  educate  creatures 
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fo  difTercntlyj  \vlio  arc  to  live  with  and  for 
each  other. 
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Every  poffiblc  means  is  iifed,  even  from 
infancy,  to  foftcn  the  minds  of  women,  and. 
10  harden  ihofc  of  men  ;  the  contrary  endea- 
vor might  be  of  life,  for  the  men  creatures 
are  unfeeling  enough  by  ratiire,  and  we 
are  born  too  tremblingly  alive  to  love,  and 
indeed  to  every  foft  affe^liou. 

Your  brother  is  almolt  the  only  one  of 
his  icx  I  l:now,  who  has  the  tcndernefs  of 
woman  with  the  fpirit  and  firmnefs  of  man:, 
a  circumftance  which  ftrikes  every  woman 
who  convcrfes  with  him,  and  which  contri- 
butes to  ir.ake  him  the  favorite  he  is  amonQ;ft 
us.  Foolilh  w^omen  who  cannot  diftinguifh 
charai^ers  may  poflibly  give  the  preference 
to  a  coxcomb ;  but  I  will  venture  to  fay, 
no  woman  of  fenfe  was  ever  much  acquaint- 
ed with  Colonel  Rivers  w^ithout  feeling  for 
liim  an  affciStion  of  fome  kind  or  other. 
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A  fropos  to  women,  the  eftimable  part  of 
us  are  divided  into  two  chiffes  only,  the  ten« 
der  and  the  lively. 

The  former,  at  the  head  of  which  I 
place  Emily,  are  infinitely  more  capable  of 
liappinefs ;  but,  to  counterbalance  this  ad- 
vantage, they  are  alfo  capable  of  mifery  in 
the  fame  degree.  We  of  the  other  clafs, 
who  feel  lefs  keenly,  are  perhaps  upon  the 
whole  as  happy,  at  leall  I  would  fain  think 
fo. 


% 
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For  example,  if  Emily  and  I  marry  our 
prefent  lovers,  fhe  will  certainly  be  more 
exquifitely  happy  than  I  fliallj  but  if  they 
fliould  change  their  minds,  or  any  accident 
prevent  our  coming  together,  I  am  inclined 
to  fancy  my  fituation  would  be  much  the 
mofl  agreable. 

I  fliouId 
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I  fhould  pout  a  month,  and  then  look 
about  for  another  lover  j  whilft  the  tender 
Emily  would 

**  Sit  like  patience  on  a  monument/* 
and  pine  herfelf  into  a  confumptioa. 

Adieu!  They  wait  for  me. 

YoursjL 

A.  Fermohv 


Tuefday,  midnights 

We  have  had  a  very  agrcable  day,  Lucy, 
a  pretty  enough  kind  of  a  ball,  and  every 
body  in  good  humor :  I  danced  with  Fitzr 
gerald,  whom  I  never  knew  fo  agreable. 

Happy  love  is  gay,  I  find ;  Emily  is  all 
fprightlinefs,  your  brother's  eyes  have  never 
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left  her  one  moment,  and  her  bluihes  feem- 
ed  to  fliew  her  fenfe  of  the  diftindlion  ;  I 
never  knew  her  look  fo  handfome  as  this 
day. 

Do  you  know  I  felt  for  Madame  Des 
Roches?  Emily  was  excefllvely  complairant 
to  her:  (lie  retunied  her  civility,  bur  I 
Gould  perceive  a  kind  of  conftraint  in  her 
manner,  very  different  from  the  eafe  of  her 
behaviour  when  we  faw  her  before  :  fhc 
felt  the  attention  of  Rivers  to  Emily  very 
ftrongly  :  in  (hort,  the  ladies  feemed  to  have 
changed  chara£lcrs  for  the  day. 

We  fuppedwith  your  brother  on  our  re- 
turn,andfr0m  his  window? ,whieh  look  on  the 
river  St.  Charles,  had  the  pleafure  of  ob- 
ferving  one  of  the  mod  beautiful  objects 
imaginable,  which  I  never  remember  tQ. 
kave  feen  before  this  evening. 

You 
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You  are  to  obferve  the  winter  method  of 
fifliing  here,  is  to  break  openings  like  fmalt 
fi(h  ponds  on  the  ice,  to  which  the  filh 
coming  for  air,  are  taken  in  prodigious 
quantities  on  the  furface. 


"    .h 


To  flielter  themfelves  from  the  exceflire 
cold  of  the  night,  the  fiftiermen  build  fmall 
houfes  of  ice  on  the  river,  which  are  ar- 
ranged in  a  femicircular  form,  and  extend 
Bear  a  quarter  of  a  mile,  and  which,  from 
the  blazing  fires  within,  have  a  brilliant 
tranfparency  and  vivid  luftre,  not  eafy  either 
to  imagine  or  to  dcfcribe :  the  flarry  fcmi- 
circle  looks  like  an  immenfe  crefcent  of 
diamonds,  on  which  the  fun  dares  his 
meridian  rays* 

Abfolutely,  Lucy,  you  fee  nothing  in 
Europe :  you  are  cultivated,  you  have  the 
tame  beauties  of  art ;  but  to  fee  nature  in 
her  lovely  wild  luxuriance,  you  mufc  vifit 
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your  brother  when  he  is  prince  of  the 
Xamaraikas. 


Adieu ! 


Your  faithful 


A*  Fermor, 


The  variety,  as  well  of  grand  obje6ls,  as 
©f  araufements,  in  this  country,  confirms  me 
m  an  opinion  I  have  always  had,  that  Pro- 
vidence had  made  the  conveniences  and  in- 
conveniences of  life  nearly  equal  every 
where. 

We  have  pleafures  here  even  in  winter 
peculiar  to  the  climate,  which  counrer- 
jbalance  the  evils  we  fuffer  from  its  rigor. 

G<3od  aightj.ray  dear  Lucy !. 


H^ 


LET- 
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To  Mrs.  Temple,  Pall  Mall. 

Q^jcbec,  April  2, 

T  HAVE  this  moment,  my  dear,  a  letter 
•^  from  Montreal,  defcribing  fome  lands 
on  Lake  Champlain,  which  my  friend  thinks 
much  better  worth  my  taking  than  thofe 
near  the  Kamaraikas:  he  preffes  me  to 
come  up  immediately  to  fee  them,  as  the  ice 
on  the  rivers  will  in  a  few  days  be  danger- 
ous to  travel  on. 

I  am  ftrongly  inclined  to  go,  and  for  this 
reafon ;  I  am  convinced  my  wifti  of  bringing 
about  a  friendfhip  between  Emily  and 
Madame  Des  Roches,  the  flrongefl  reafon  I 
had  for  iixing  at  the  Kamaraikas,  was  an 
imprudent  one  :    gratitude  and  (if  the  ex- 

preffion  is  not  impertinent)  cowpaffion  give 
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me  a  foftnefs  in  my  behaviour  to  the  latter, 
which  a  fuperficial  obferver  would  take 
for  love,  and  which  her  own  tendernefs 
may  caufe  even  her  to  mifconftrue  ;  a  cir- 
cumllance  which  mufl:  retard  her  refolution 
of  changing  the  afte^bion  with  which  flie 
has  honored  me,  into  friendfliip* 

I  am  alfo  delicate  In  my  love,  and  cannon 
bear  to  have  it  one  moment  fuppofed,  my 
heart  can  know  a  wilh  but  for  my  Emily. 

Shall  I  fay  more  ?  The  blufli  on  Emily^s 
check  on  her  firft  feeing  Madame  Des 
Roches  convinced  me  of  my  indifcretion,  and 
that  vanity  alone  carried  me  to  dclire  to 
bring  together  two  women,  whofe  affection 
for  me  is  from  their  extreme  merit  fo.  very 
flattering. 

I  fliall  certainly  now  fix  in  Canada ;  I  can 
no   longer  doubt   of    Emlly^s  tendernefs, 
though  flie  refufes  me  her  hand,  from  mo- 
tives 
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tives  which  make  her  a  thoufand  times  more 
dear  to  me,  but  which  1  flatter  myfelf  love 
will  over-rule. 


I  am  fetting  off  in  an  hour  for  Montreal, 
and  Ihall  call  at  Silleri  to  take  Emily^s 
commands. 


.     fit,! 


'M' 


Seven  in  the  evening,  Des  Chambeaux, 

I  ailccd  her  advice  as  to  fixing  the  place 
of  my  fettlement ;  (he  faid  much  againil  my 
flaying  in  America  at  all ;  but,  if  I  wag 
determined,  recommended  Lake  Champlain 
rather  than  the  Kamarafkas,  on  account  of 
climate.  Bell  fmiled ;  and  a  bluih,  which  I 
perfe(ftly  underflood,  over-fpread  the  lovely 
cheek  of  my  fweet  Emily.  Nothing  could 
be  more  flattering  than  this  circumftarce  ; 
had  flie  feen  Madame  Des  Roches  with  a 
calm  indifference,  had  fhe  not  been  alarmed 

at  the  idea  of  fixing  near  her,  I  fliould  have 

doubted 
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doubted  of  the  degree  of  her  affection ;  a 
Kttle  apprehenfion  is  infeparable  from  real 
love* 

My  courage  has  been  to-day  extremely 
put  to  the  proof :  had  I  ftaid  three  days 
longer,  it  would  have  been  impoffible  to 
have  continued  my  journey. 

-  The  ice  cracks  under  us  at  every  ftep 
the  horfes  fet,  a  rather  unpleafant  circum- 
ftance  on  a  river  twenty  fathom  deep :  I 
fliould  not  have  attempted  the  journey  had 
I  been  aware  of  tbFs  particular.  I  hope 
no  man  meets  inevitable  danger  wuh  more 
fpirit,  but  no  man  is  lefs  fond  of  feeking  it 
where  it  is  honorably  to  be  avoided. 

I  am  going  to  fup  with  the  feigneur  of 
the  village,  who  is,  I  am  told,  married  to 
one  of  the  handfomeft  women  in  the 
province. 

Adieu  ! 
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Adieu!    my  dear!  I  (hall write  to  you 
from  Montreal. 

Your  affeffionate 


<r 


•t:; 


i 


Ed.  Rivers. 


LETTER      CXIV. 

To  Mrs.  Temple,  Pall  Mall, 

Montreal,  April  3. 

I  AM  arrived,  my  dear,  after  a  very  dif- 
agreable  and  dangerous  journey  ;  I  was 
obliged  to  leave  the  river  foon  after  I  left 
Des  Chambeaux,  and  to  purfue  my  way  on 
the  land  over  melting  fnow,  into  which  the 
horfes  feet  funk  half  a  yard  every  ftep. 

An  officer  juftcome  from  New  York  has 
given  me  a  letter  from  you,  which  came 
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tiiiiher  by  a  private  Ihip :  I  am  happy  to 
hear  of  your  health,  and  that  Temple's 
affeftion  for  you  feems  rather  to  incrcafc 
than  leffen  fince  your  marriage. 

You  afk  me,  my  dear  Lucy,  how  to  pre- 
ferve  this  affe(5lion,  on  the  continuance  of 
which,  you  juftly  fay,  your  whole  happinefs 
depends. 

The  queftion  is  perhaps  the  mofl  delicate 
and  important  which  rcfpedts  human  life ; 
the  caprice,  the  inconflancy,  the  injuflice 
of  men,  makes  the  talk  of  women  in  mar- 
riage infinitely  dilBcult. 

Prudence  and  virtue  will  certainly  fecure 
efteem;  but,  unfortunately, efleem  alone  will 
not  make  a  happy  marriage ;  paffion  mufl 
alfo  be  kept  alive,  which  the  continual 
prefence  of  the  obje^  beloved  is  too  apt  to 
make  fubfide  into  that  apathy,  fo  infup 
portable  to  fenfible  minds. 

The 
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The  higher  your  rank,  and  the  lefs  your 
manner  of  life  feparates  you  from  each 
other,  the  more  danger  there  \vill  be  of 
this  indifference. 

The  poor,  whofe  neceffary  avocations 
divide  them  all  day,  and  whofe  fcnfibility  is 
blunted  by  the  coarfenefs  of  their  education, 
are  in  no  danger  of  being  weary  of  each 
other ;  and,  unlefs  naturally  vicious,  you 
will  fee  them  generally  happy  in  marriage  j 
whereas  even  the  virtuous,  in  more  affluent 
fituations,  are  not  fecure  from  this  unhappy 
"Ceffation  of  tendernefs. 


When  I  received  your  letter,  I  was  reading 
Madame  De  Maintenon's  advice  to  the 
Dutchefs  of  Burgundy,  on  this  fubjeft.  I 
will  tranfcribe  fo  much  of  it  as  relates  to  the 
womariy  leaving  her  advice  to  the  princefs  to 
thofe  whom  it  may  concern. 

«Do 
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•1 

■^i 

f'^ll"  i 

1,1  ■ 


"  Do  not  hope  for  pcrfcft  happincfs ; 
"  there  is  no  fuch  thing  in  this  fublunary 
"  ftate. 

"  Your  fex  is  the  more  expofed  to  fufFer, 
**  becaufe  it  is  always  in  dependence ;  be 
**  neither  angry  nor  afhamed  of  this  depen- 
**  dence  on  a  hufband,  nor  of  any  of  ihofe 
"  which  are  in  the  order  of  Providence. 

"  Let  your  hufband  be  your  beft  friend 
"  and  your  only  confidant. 


"  Do  not  hope  that  your  union  will  pro- 
cure you  perfcifi:  peace:  the  bcft  mar- 
riages are  thofe  where  with  foftnefs  and 
patience  ihey  bear  by  turns  with  each 
other ;  there  are  none  without  fome  con- 
tradi<ftion  and  difagreement. 
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"  Do  not  expeiH:  the  fame  degree  of  friend- 

Ihip  that  you  feel :  men  are  in  general 
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**  Icfs  tender  than  women  ;  and  you  will  be 
"  unhappy  if  you  arc  too  delicate  in  friend- 
«  (hip- 


J^ 


€t 


Beg  of  God  to  guard  your  heart  from 
**  jealoufy  :  do  not  hope  to  bring  back  a 
"  hufband  by  complaints,  ill  humor,  and 
**  reproaches.  The  only  means  which  pro- 
"  mife  fuccefs,  are  patience  and  foftnefs : 
"  impatience  fours  and  alienates  hearts ; 
"  foftnefs  leads  them  back  to  their  duty. 

"  In  facrificing  your  own  will,  pretentl 
"  to  no  right  over  that  of  a  hufband  :  men 
"  are  more  attached  to  theirs  than  women, 
**  becaufe  educated  with  lefs  conftraint. 


i 


"  They  are  naturally  tyrannical ;  they 
"  will  have  pleafures  and  liberty,  yet  infifi: 
"that  Women  renounce  both:  do  not 
"  examine  whether  their  rights  are  well 
"  founded  ;  let  it  fuffice  to  you,  that  they 
"  are   eftablifhed ;   they  are  mailers,  we 

Vol.  II.  •      K  "have 
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have  only  to  fuller  and  obey  with  a 
*'  good  grace.** 

Thus  far  Madame  De  Maintenon,  who 
tnufi:  be  allowed  to  have  known  the  heart 
of  man,fmce,  after  having  been  above  twenty 
years  a  widow,  (he  enflamed,  even  to  the 
degree  of  bringing  him  to  marry  her,  that 
x)f  a  great  monarch,  younger  than  herfelf, 
furrounded  by  beauties,  hab'iuated  to  flat- 
tery, in  the  plenitude  of  power,  and  covered 
with  glory ;  and  retained  him  in  her  chains 
to  the  laft  iiKjment  of  his  life. 

Do  not,  however,  my  dear,  be  alarmed 
at  the  piifhire  (he  has  drawn  of  marriage  ; 
nor  fancy  with  her,  that  women  are  only 
born  to  fufFer  and  to  obey. 

That  We  are  generally  tyrannical,  I  am 

obliged  to  own  ;  but  fuch   of  us  as  know 

tow  to  be  happy,  willingly  give  up  the 

harfh  title  of  mafter,  for  the  more  tender 
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and  endearing  one  of  friend  ;  men  of  fenfe 
abhor  thofe  culloms  which  treat  your  fex 
as  if  created  meerly  for  the  happinefs 
of  the  other;  a  fuppofition  injurious  to  the 
Deity,  though  flattering  to  our  tyranny  and 
felf-love ;  and  wifli  only  to  bind  you  in  ilie 
foft  chains  of  affedlion. 

Equality  is  the  foul  of  friendfliip  :  mar- 
riage, to  give  delight,  mull  join  two  minds, 
not  devote  a  flave  to  the  will  of  an  im- 
perious lord;  whatever  conveys  tlic  idea 
of  ful)je£iion  neceffarily  deftroys  that  of 
love,  of  which  I  am  fo  convinced,  that  I  have 
always  wiflied  the  word  obly  expunged 
from  the  marriage  ceremony. 

If  you  will  permit  me  to  add  my  fciui- 
ments  to  thofe  of  a  lady  fo  learned  in  the 
art  of  pleafmg  ;  I  would  wifli  you  to  Itudy 
the  tafte  of  your  hufband,  and  cndciu'or 
to  acquire  a  relilh  for  thofe  pleafures  v^lnch 
appear  moll  to  affect:   him;  kt  Iiini  find 

K  2  amufcir.cnt 


.^11; 


I 


*:' 


i"!i 


Hj.!, 


iiMk 


■  *> 


l^iM 


1^ 


i 


196    THE    HISTORY    OF 

amufement  at  home,  but  never  be  peevKk 
at  his  going  abroad  ;  he  wiil  return  to  you 
with   the  higher  gufl  for  your  conversa- 
tion :  have  leparate  apartments,  fince  your 
fortune  makes  it  not  inconvenient ;  be  always 
elegant,  but  not  too  expenlive,  in  yourdrefs; 
rcuiin   your  prefent  exquifite    delicacy   of 
every  kind  ;  receive  his  friends  with  good- 
breeding  and  complacency  ;   contrive  fuch 
little  parties  of  pleafure  as  you  know  are 
agreable  to  him,  and  with  the  mofl:  agre- 
able  people  you  can  feleft :    be  lively  even 
to   playfuinefs  in    your  general   turn  of 
converfation  with  him ;    but,  at  the  fame 
time,  fpare  no  pains  fo  to  improve  your 
under  Handing,  which  is  an  excellent  one,  as 
to  be  no  lefs  capable  of  being  the  compa- 
nion of  his  graver  hours  :  be  ignorant  of 
nothing  which  it  becomes  your  fex  to  know, 
but  avoid  all  afFe£lation  of  knowledge :    let 
your  oeconomy  be  exa£i:,  but  without  ap- 
jpearing  otherwife  than  by  the  effeft, 

4  I>o 
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Do  not  imitate  thofe  of  your  fex  who  by- 
ill  temper  make  a  hufbaiid  pay  dear  lor 
rheir  fidelity ;  let  virtue  in  you  be  dreft  in 
fmilcs ;  and  be  affured  that  chearfulncfs  is 
the  native  garb  of  innocence. 

In  one  v.'ord,  my  dear,  do  not  lofe  the 
miftrefs  in  the  wife,  but  let  your  behaviour 
to  him  as  a  huiband  be  fucli  as  you  would 
have  thought  moll  proper  to  attract  hiin  as 
a  lover  :  have  always  the  idea  of  pleafmg 
before  you,  and  you  cannot  fail  to  pleafe* 

Having  le£lured  you,  my  dear  Lucy,  I 
miifl  fay  a  word  to  Temple  :  a  great  varie- 
ty of  ruleb  have  been  given  for  the  condufl 
of  women  in  marriage ;  fcarce  any  for  that 
of  men  ;  as  if  it  was  not  efleniial  todomeftic- 
happinefs,  that  the  man  Ibould  preferve  the 
heart  of  her  with  whom  he  is  to  fpend  his 
hfe  ;  or  as  if  beftowing  happinefs  were  not 
Worth  a  man's  attention,  fo  he  poffcffed  it :  if». 
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however^  it  is  poflible  to  feel  true  happinefs 
without  pjvin^  it. 

You,  my  dear  Temple,  have  too  juft  an 

idea  of  pleafure  to  think  in  this  manner : 

you  would  be  beloved  ;  it  has   been  the 

purfuit  of  your  life,  though  never  really 

attained  perhaps  before.    You  at  prefent 

poilefs   a  heart  full  of  fenfibility,   a  heart 

capable  of  loving  with  ardor,  and  from  the 

fame  caufc  as  capable  of  being  eftranged  by 

negle6> :  give  your  whole  attention  to  pre- 

ferving  this  invaluable  treafure ;    obferve 

every  rule  I  have  given  to  her,  if  you  would 

be  happy ;    and  believe  me,  the  heart  of 

woman  is  not  lefs  delicate  than  tender  5 

their  fenfibility  is  more  keen,  they  feel  more 

jflrongly    than  we  do,   their  tendernefs  is 

more  eafily  wounded,  and  their  hearts  are 

more  difEcult  to  recover  if  once  loft. 


At  the  fame   time,   they  are   both  by 
nature  and  education  more  conftanr,   md 
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fcarce  ever  change  the  object  of  tlcir 
affeaion.  but  from  ill  treatment:  for  wi.icli 
reafon  there  is  fome  excufe  for  a  cuilom 
which  appears  cruel,  that  of  throwing  con* 
tempt  on  the  hufband  for  the  ill  conda<fi  of 
the  wife. 

Above  all  things,  retain  the  politencfs 
and  attention  of  a  lover ;  and  avoid  that 
carelefs  manner  which  wounds  the  vanity 
of  human  nature,  a  paffion  given  us,  as 
were  nil  paffions,  for  the  wilefl  ends,  and 
which  never  quits  us  but  with  life. 

There  is  a  certain  attentive  tendcrnef^» 
difKcult  to  be  defcribed,  which  the  manly  of 
our  fex  feel,  and  which  is  peculiarly  pleafmg 
to  woman  :  'tis  alfo  a  very  delightful  fen- 
fation  to  ourfelves,  as  well  as  productive  of 
the  happiefl  confequences :  regarding  them 
as  creatures  placed  by  Providence  under 
our  proteffion,  and  depending  on  us  for 
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their  happinefs,  is  the  ftrongeft  poflible  tic 
of  afibiftion  ro  a  well-turned  mind. 


If  I  did  not  know  Lucy  perfeftly,  I 
fhould  perhaps  hefitate  in  the  next  advice 
I  am  going  to  give  you ;  which  is,  to  make  her 
the  confidante,  and  the  only  confidante,  of 
your  gallantries,  if  you  are  fo  unhappy  as  to 
be  inadvertently  betrayed  into  any:  her 
heart  will  poffibly  be  at  firft  a  litde  wound- 
ed by  the  confefiion,  but  this  proof  of  per- 
fe6t  efteem  will  increafe  her  friendfliip  for 
you ;  flie  will  regard  your  error  with  com- 
paflion  and  indulgence,  and  lead  you  gently 
back  by  her  endearing  tenderncfs  to  honor 
and  herfelf. 

> 

Of  all  tafks  I  detefl:  that  of  giving  advice  ; 
you  are  therefore  under  infinite  obligation 
to  me  for  this  letter. 


Be 
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Be  affured  of  my  tendered  aflc^lion ;  and 
believe  me, 


Yours,  8tc. 


Ed.  River$. 


LETTER       CXV. 

.  To  the  Earl  of  . 

SlUeri,  April  8.' 

NOTHING  can  be  more  true,  my  Lord, 
—  than  that  poverty  is  ever  the  infepa- 
rable  companion  of  indolence. 

I  fee  proofs  of  it  every  moment  before 
me  ;  with  a  foil  fruitful  beyond  all  belief, 
the  Canadians  are  poor  on  lands  which  are 
their  own  property,  and  for  which  they  . 
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pay    only    a    trifling  quit-rent    to    their 
fti'Tineiirs. 


This  indolence  appears  in  every  thing : 
you  fcarce  fee  the  meaneft  peafant  walk' 
ing  ;  even  riding  on  horfeback  appears  to 
them  a  fatigue  infupportable  ;  you  fee  them 
lolling  at  eafe,  like  their  lazy  lords,  in 
carrioles  and  calaflics,  according  to  the 
feafon  ;  a  boy  to  guide  the  horfe  on  a  feat 
in  the  front  of  the  carriage,  too  lazy  even 
to  take  the  trouble  of  driving  themfelves, 
their  hands  in  winter  folded  in  an  immenfe 
muff,  though  perhaps  their  families  are  in 
want  of  bread  to  eat  at  home* 

The  winter  is  paffed  in  a  mixture  of 
feftivity  and  inaction  ;  dancing  and  feafting 
in  their  gayer  hours ;  in  their  graver  fmok- 
ing,  and  drinking  brandy,  by  the  fide  of  a 
warm  ftove :  and  when  obliged  to  cultivate 
the  ground  in  fpring  to  procure  the  means 
of  fubfiftence,  you  fee  them  juft  turn  the 

turf 
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turf  once  lightly  over,  and,  without  manur- 
ing the  ground,  or  even  breaking  the  clods 
of  earth,  throw  in  the  feed  in  the  fame 
carelefs  manner,  and  leave  the  event  to 
chance,  without  troubling  themfelves  further 
till  it  is  fit  to  reap. 

I  mufl,  hov/ever,  obferve,  as  fome  allevi- 
ation, that  there  is  fomething  in  the  climate 
which  ftrongly  inclines  both  the  body  and 
mind,  but  rather  the  latter,  to  indolence : 
the  heat  of  the  fummer,  though  pleafmg, 
enervates  the  very  foul,  and  gives  a  certain. 
laiTitude  unfavorable  to  induftry ;  and  the 
winter,  at  its  extreme,  binds  up  and  chills  all- 
the  aiSlive  faculties  of  the  fouL 

Add  to  this,  that  the  general  fpirit  of 

amufement,  fo  univerfal  here  in  winter,  and 

fo  neceflary  to  prevent  the  ill  etFe(Sts  of  the 

feafon,  gives  a  habit  of  diflipatlon  and  plea- 

fure,  which  makes  labor  doubly  irkfome  at 

its  return. 
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Their  religion,  to  which  they  arc  ex- 
tremely bigoted,  is  another  great  bar,  as 
\yell  to  induftry  as  population  :  ther  nume- 
rous feftivals  inure  them  to  idlenefs ;  their 
religious  houfes  rob  the  ftate  of  many  fub- 
]c&.s  who  might  be  highly  ufeful  at  prcfent, 
and  at  the  fame  time  retard  the  increafe 
of  the  colony. 

Sloth  and  fuperftition  equally  counter- 
work providence,  and  render  the  bounty  of 
heaven  of  no  effe^l. 


I  am  furprized  the  French,  who  generally 
make  their  religion  fubfervient  to  the  pur- 
pofes  of  policy,  do  not  difcourage  convents, 
and  leffen  the  number  of  feftivals,  in  the 
colonies,  where  botn  are  fo  peculiarly 
pernicious. 

It  is  to  this  circumftance  one  may  in  great 
meafure  attribute  the  fuperior  increafe  of 

the 
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the  Britifli  American  fettlements  compared 
to  thofe  of  France:  a  religion  which  erv 
courages  idlenefs,  and  makes  a  virtue  of 
celibacy,  is  particularly  unfavorable  to 
colonization. 

However  religious  prejudice  may  have 
been  fufFered  to  counterwork  policy  under 
a  French  government,  it  is  fcarce  to  be 
doubted  that  this  caufe  of  the  poverty  of 
Canada  will  by  degrees  be  removed;  that 
thefe  people,  flavcs  at  prefent  to  igno- 
rance and  fuperflition,  will  in  time  be 
enlightened  by  a  more  liberal  education, 
and  gently  led  by  reafon  to  a  religion  which 
is  not  only  preferable,  as  being  that  of  the 
country  to  which  they  are  now  annexed, 
but  which  is  fo  much  more  calculated  to 
make  them  happy  and  profpercus  as  a 
people. 

Till  that  time,  till  their  prejudices  fub- 
lide,  it  is  equally  juft,  humane,  and  wife, 
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to  lea'vT  them  the  free  right  of  worfliiping; 
the  Deity  in  the  manner  which  they  have 
been  early  caught  to  believe  the  belt,  and 
.  to  which  they  are  confequently  attached. 

It  would  be  unjufl:  to  deprive  them  of 
any  of  the  rights  of  citizens  on  account 
of  religion,  in  America,  where  every  other 
fed:  of  dilTeniers  are  equally  capable  of 
employ  with  tl.ofe  of  the  eftablilhed 
church  ;  nay  where,  from  whatever  caufe^ 
the  church  of  England  is  on  a  footmg  in 
many  colonies  little  better  than  a  tole- 
ration. 

It  is  undoubtedly,  in  a  political  light,  an 
object  of  confequence  every  where,  that  the 
national  religion,  whatever  it  is,  fliould  be 
as  univerfiil  as  poflible,  agreement  in  re- 
ligious worfliip  being  the  ftrongell  tie  to 
unity  and  obedience ;  had  all  prudent 
means  been  ufed  to  leffen  the  number  of 
diffenters  in  our  colonies,  I  cannot  avoid 

believing. 
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believing,  from  what  I  obferve  and  hear, 
that  we  fliould  have  found  in  them  a  fpirit 
of  rational  loyalty,  and  true  freedom,  in- 
ftead  of  that  factious  one  from  which  fa 
much  is  to  be  apprehended. 

It  feems  confonant  to  reafon,  that  the 
religion  of  every  country  fhould  have  a 
relation  to,  and  coherence  with,  the  civil 
conftitution :  the  Romifli  religion  is  beft 
adapted  to  a  defpotic  government,  the 
prefbyterian  to  a  republican,  and  that  of 
the  church  of  England  to  a  limited  mo- 
narchy like  ours. 

As  therefore  the  civil  government  of 
America  is  on  the  fame  plan  with  that  of 
the  mother  country,  it  were  ta  be  wilhed 
the  religious  eftablilhment  was  alfo  the 
fame,  efpecially  in  thofe  colonies  where  the 
people  are  generally  of  the  national  church; 
though  with  the  fulled  liberty  of  confcience 
to  diffenters  of  all  denominations. 

I  would 
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I  would  be  clearly  underftood,  my  Lord ; 
from  all  I  have  obferved  here,  I  am  con- 
vinced, nothing  would  fo  much  contribute 
to  diffufe  a  fpirit  of  order,  and  rational 
obedience,  in  the  colonies^  as  the  appoint- 
ment, under  proper  reftriftions,  of  bilhops : 

lam  equally  convinced  that  nothing  would 
fo  much  ftrengthen  the  hands  of  govern- 
ment, or  give  fuch  pleafure  to  the  well- 
afFe^led  in  the  colonies,  who  are  by  mucli 
the  mod:  numerous,  as  fuch  an  appoint- 
ment, however  clamored  againfl:  by  a  few 
abettors  of  fedition. 


I  am  called  upon  for  this  letter,  and  mufl 
remit  to  another  time  what  I  wilhed  to 
fay  more  to  your  Lordfliip  in  regard  to 
this  country. 

I  have  the  honor  to  be, 

My  Lord,  &c. 

Wm.  Fei^mor. 
L  E  r- 
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To  Mrs.  Mel  MOTH,  at  Montreal. 

Silleri,  April  8. 

I  AM  indeed,  Madam,  this  inconfiftent 
creature.  I  have  at  once  refufed  to 
marry  Colonel  Rivers,  and  owned  to  him  all 
the  tcndernefs  of  my  foul. 

Do  not  however  think  me  mad,  or  fup- 
pofe  my  refufal  the  efFeft  of  an  unmeaning 
childi(h  affectation  of  difmtereftednefs :  I 
can  form  to  myfelf  no  idea  of  happinefs 
equal  to  that  of  fpending  my  life  with 
Rivers,  the  beft,  the  moft  tender,  the  mod 
amiable  of  mankind j  nor  can  I  fupport  the 
idea  of  his  marrying  any  other  woman  ;  I 
would  therefore  marry  him  to-morrow  were 
it  poffible  without  ruining  him,  without 
dooming  him   to   a  perpetual   exile,  and 
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obftruciing  thofe  views  of  honed  ambitiou 
at  home,  which  become  his  birth,  \ih 
connexions,  his  talents,  his  time  of  life ; 
and  with  which,  as  liis  friend,  it  is  my  duty 
to  infpire  him. 

His  afTcvftion  for  me  at  prefent  blinds 
him,  he  fees  no  objet^^i  but  me  in  the  wliole 
univcrfe  ;  but  fliall  I  take  advantage  of  that 
inebriation  of  tendernefs,  to  feduce  him 
into  a  meafure  inconfiflent  with  his  reaJ 
happinefs  and  intereft  ?  He  muft:  return  to 
England,  muft  purfue  fortune  in  that  world 
for  which  he  was  formed  :  fliall  his  Emily 
retard  him  in  the  glorious  race  ?  fliall  flie 
not  rather  encourage  him  in  every  laudable 
attempt  ?  fliall  fiae  fuffer  him  to  hide  that 
ihining  merit  in  the  uncultivated  wilds  of 
Canada,  the  feat  oji"  barbarifmand  ignoiance, 
which  entitles  him  to  hope  a  happy  fate  in 
the  dear  land  of  arts  and  arras  I 


I  ca- 
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I  entreat  you  to  do  all  you  can  to  dif- 
courage  his  defign.    Remind  him  that  his 
iKler^s  marriage  has  in  fome  degree  removed 
the  caufe  of  his  coming  hither  ;  that  he  can 
have  now  no  motive  for  fixing  here,   but 
his  tendcrnefs  for  me  ;  that  I  fliall  be  juftly 
blamed  by  all  who  love  him  for  keeping 
him  here.    Tell  him,  I  will  not  marry  him 
in  Canada ;    that   his   ftay  makes  the  beft 
mother   in   the  world  wretched  j    that  he 
owes  his  return  to  himfelf,  nay  to  his  Emily, 
whofe  whole  heart  is  fet  on  feeing  him  in  a 
fituation   worthy  of  him :  though  without 
ambition  as  to  myfelf,!  am  proud,  I  am  ambi- 
tious for  him  5   if  he  loves  me,  he  will 
gratify  that  pride,   that    ambition;     and 
leave  Canada  to  thofc  whofe  duty  confines 
ihem  here,  or  whofe  inter  eft  it  is  to  remaia 
unfeen.  Let  him  not  once  think  of  me  in  his 
determination  :  I  am  content  to  be  beloved, 
and  will  leave  all  elfe  to  time.     You  can- 
not fo  much  oblige  or  ferve  mc,   as   by 
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perfaading   Colonel   Rivers   to   return   to 
England.  ' 

Believe  me,  my  dear  Madanv 
Your  afiectionatc 


Emily  Montague. 
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To  Mrs.  Temple,  Tall  Mall. 

Silleri,  April  9. 

YOUR  brother,  my  dear,  is  gone  to 
Montreal  to  look  out  for  a  fettlement, 
and  Emily  to  fpend  a  fortnight  at  (^ebec| 
with  a  lady  flie  knew  in  England,  who  is 
lately  arrived  from  thence  by  New  York. 

lam 
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I  am  loft  without  my  friend,  though  my 
lover  endeavors  in  fome  degree  to  fupply 
her  place ;  he  lays  clofe  fiege  ;  I  know  not 
hov/  long  I  Ihall  be  able  to  hold  out :  this 
fine  weather  is  exceedingly  in  his  favor ; 
the  winter  freezes  up  all  the  avenues  to 
the  heart;  but  this  fprightly  April  fun 
thaws  them  again  amazingly.  I  was  the 
cruelleft  creature  breathing  whilft  the 
chilly  feafon  lafted,  but  can  anfwer  for 
nothing  now  the  fprightly  May  is  ap- 
proaching. 

I  can  fee  papa  is  vaftly  in  Fitzgetald's 
iiiterefl ;  but  he  knows  our  fex  well  enough 
to  keep  this  to  himfelf. 

I  fhall,  however,  for  decency's  fake,  afk 
his  opinion  on  the  affair  as  foon  as  I  have 
taken  my  refolution;  which  is  the  very 
time  at  which  all  the  world  afk  advice  of 
their  friends. 

A  letter 
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A  letter  from  Emily,  which  I  mufl: 
anfwer:  flie  is  extremely  abfurd,  which 
your  tender  lovers  always  are. 

Adieu !   yours, 


A.  Fermor. 


Sir  George  Clayton  had  left  Montreal 
fomedays  before  your  brother  arrived 
there ;  I  was  pleafed  to  hear  it, 
becaufe,with  all  your  bother's  good 
fenfe,  and  concern  for  Emily's  honor, 
and  Sir  George's  natural  coldnefs  of 
temper,  a  quarrel  between  them 
would  have  been  rather  difficult  to 
have  been  avoided. 
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To    Mifs    Fermor. 


T. 


Quebec,  Thurfday  morning. 

DO  you  think,  my  dear,  that  Madame 
Des  Roches  has  heard  from  Rivers  ? 
I  wifli  you  would  a/I<  her  this  afternoon  at 
the  governor's  :  I  am  anxious  to  know,  but 
^fliamed  to  enquire. 

Not,  my  dear,  that  I  have  the  weakncfs 
to  be  jealous;  but  I  fliall  think  his  letter 
to  me  a  higher  compliment,  if  I  know  he 
writes  to  nobody  elfe.  I  extremely  approve 
his  friendfliip  for  Madame  Des  Roches ; 
flie  is  very  amiable,  and  certainly  deferves 
it :  but  you  know.  Bell,  it  would  be  cruel 
to  encourage  an  aifeflion,  which  (lie  mud 
conquer,  or  be  unhappy  :  if  flie  did  not  love 
liim,  there  would  be  nothing  wrong  in  his 

writing 
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writing  to  her ;  but,  as  flie  does,  it  would  be 
doing  her  the  greateft  injury  poflible ;  *tis 
as  much  on  her  account  as  my  own  I  am 
thus  anxious. 

Did  you  ever  read  fo  tender,  yet  fo  lirely 
a  letter  as  Rivers's  to  me  ?  he  is  alike  in 
all :  there  is  in  his  letters,  as  in  his  conver- 
fcition, 

**  All  that  can  foftly  win,  or  gaily  charm 
"  The  heart  of  woman." 

Even  Grangers  liften  to  him  with  an  in- 
voluntary attention,  and  hear  him  with  a 
pleafure  for  which  they  fcarce  know  how 
to  account. 


He  charms  even  without  intending  It, 
and  in  fpite  of  himfelf;  but  when  he 
wiflies  to  pleafe,  when  he  addreffes  the 
woman  he  loves,  when  his  eyes  fpeak  the 
foft  language  of    his   heart,  when  your 

Emily 
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Emily  reads  in  them  the  dear  confeflion  of 
his  rendernefs,  when  that  melodious  voice 
utters  the  fentiments  of  the  noblefl:  mind 
that  ever  animated  a  human  form  —  My 
dcareft,  the  eloquence  of  angels  cannot 
paint  my  Rivers  as  he  is. 


'■n 


In  he 

the 
the 
lyour 


I  am  almofl  inclined  not  to  go  to  the 
governor'.^  to-night ;  I  am  determined  not 
to  dance  till  Rivers  returns,  and  I  know 
there  are  too  many  who  will  be  ready  to 
make  obfervations  on  my  refufal :  I  think 
I  will  (lay  at  home,  and  write  to  himagainft 
Monday's  poll :  I  have  a  thoufand  things? 
to  fay,  and  you  know  we  are  continually 
interrupted  at  Quebec  ;  I  Ihall  have  this 
evening  to  myfelf,  as  all  the  world  will  b^ 
at  the  governor's. 


Adieu,  your  faithful 


VoL.IL 


Emily  Montague. 
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To  Mifs  51 0  w  r  A  G  u  E,  at  (^cbcc. 

Silleri,  Thurfday  morning, 

IBARE  fiiy,  my  dear,  Madame  Des 
Roches  has  not  heard  from  Rivers ;  but 
fuppofe  (he  had.  If  he  loves  you,  of  what 
confequence  is  it  to  whom  he  writes  ?  I 
would  not  for  the  world  any  friend  of 
j^ours  (bould  aik  her  fuch  a  queilion. 

I  ihall  call  u,pon  you  at  fix  o'clock, 
and  fhall  e>:peft  to  find  you  determined  to 
go  to  the  governor's  this  evening,  and  to 
dance :  Fitzgerald  begs  the  honor  of  being 
your  partner. 

Believe  me,  Emily,  thefe  kind  of  unmean- 
ing facrifices  are  childifli;  your  heart  is  new 
to  love,  and  you  have  all  the  romance  of  a 
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girl :  Rivers  would,  on  your  account,  be 
hurt  to  hear  ypvi  had  refufed  to  dance  in 
his  abfence,  though  he  might  be  flattered 
to  know  you  had  for  a  moment  entertained 
fuch  an  idea* 

I  pardon  you  for  having  the  romantic 
fancies  of  feventeen,  provided  you  correi^ 
them  with  the  good  fenfe  of '  tbiif'  and 
twenty.  '      '*' 


'  Adieu  I  I  have  engaged  myfelf  to  Coldncl 

H ,  on  the  prefumptton  that  ybu  ^r e 

too  polite  to  refufe  to  dance  with  Fitz- 
gerald, and  too  prudent  to  refufe  to  daiicc 
at  all. 

'  Yq(UT  aflfeftioaatc    ^  ■  r; .:  ) 

A.  Fermor. 


L  i 


LET- 


c:2o     THi:    HISTORY    OF 


L    E    T    T    E    11       CXX. 


m 


To  Mifs  Termor,  at  Silleri. 

Quebec,  Saturday  morning, 

HO  W  unjuil  have  I  been  in  my  hatred 
of  Madame  Des  Roches !  ftie  fpent 
yefterday  with  us,  and  after  dinner  defired 
to  converfe  with  me  an  hour  in  my  apart- 
ment, where  flie  opened  to  me  ail  her 
heart  on  the  fubject  of  her  love  for 
Rivers. 


She  is  the  nobleft  and  mofh  amiable  of 
Women,  and  I  have  been  in  regard  to  her 
the  mofl  capricious  and  unjuft  :  my  hatred 
of  her  was  unworthy  my  chara<ftcr  j  I  blufli 
to  own  the  meannefs  of  my  fentiments, 
whim  I  admire  the  generofity  of  hers, 

.  Why, 


PWPP 


EMILY    MONTAGUE.    2:1 

Wliy,  my  clear,  fliould  I  have  hated  her  ? 
ilic  was  unhappy,  and  defcrvcd  rather  my 
companion  :  1  had  deprived  her  of  all  hope 
of  being  beloved,  it  was  too  much  to  wifli 
to  deprive  her  alfo  of  his  coiiverfation. 
1  knew  myfelf  tlie  only  ohj^Ci  of  Rivers'^^ 
love ;  why  tlien  fhould  1  have  envied  lier  his 
friendihip  ?  flie  had  theflrongell  reafon  to 
liate  mc,  but  I  fhould  liavc  loved  and  pitied 
licr* 


Can  there  be  a  misfortune  equal  to  that 
of  loving  Rivers  without  hope  of  a  return  ? 
Yet  fhe  has  not  only  born  this  misfortune 
without  complaint,  but  has  been  the  con- 
fidante of  his  pafiion  for  another ;  he 
owned  to  her  all  his  tendcrncfs  for  me,  and 
drew  a  pi^ure  of  me,  "  which,  fhe  told  me, 
ought,  had  flie  liftened  to  reafon,  to  have 
deflroyed  even  the  fhadow  of  hope  :  bi^t 
that  love,  ever  ready  to  flatter  and  deceive, 
had  betrayed  her  into  the  wcaknefs  of  fup- 
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pofitig  ;it  poffible  I  might  refufe  him,  and 

{-thacgrjititude  might,  in  that  cafe,  touch 

his  heart  with  tendernefs  for  one  who  loved 

him  with  the  moft  pure  and  difintcrefted 

afeftipn  ;  that  her  journey  to  Quebec  had 

xemaved  the  veil  love  had  placed  between 

■  ber  and  truth ;  that  flie  was  now  convinced 

the  fa5nt   hope  flie  had   encouraged  Wiis 

madnefs,  and  that  our  fouls  were  formed 

.:f or  each  other. 


.  ;.;  She  owned  (he  ftill  loved  him  with  the 
>.mi)ft  lively  aiTeft ion  5  yet  aflured  me,  fxnce 
.flie  was  not  allowed  to  make  the  mod 
oamiahle  of  mankind  happy  herfelf,  ibe 
•vafced  him  to  be  fo  with  the  woman  on 
.carthjhe  thought  mpft  worthy  of  him. 


.  hShe  added,  that  fhe  had  on  firft  feeing 
me,  though  flie  thought  me  worthy  his 
heart,  felt  an  impulfe  of  diflike  which  (lie 
was  aj3bamed  to  own,  even  now  that  reafon 
and  reflexion  had  conquered  fo  unworthy 

.    .  a  fen- 
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a  fentiment;  that  Rivers's  complalfance  hs^d 
a  little  diflipatcd  her  chagrin,  and  enabled 
her  to  behave  to  me  in  the  tnaiiner  die  did  r 
that  ilie  had,  however,  ahnoll  hated  mc 
at  the  ball  in  the  couiitrv:  that  the  tendei- 
vie^m  Rivcrs's  eye>  th.u  Jay  whenever  they 
met  nvine,  and  his  comparative  inattemion 
to  her,  had  wounded  her  10  the  loul.      ' 


That  this  preference  had,  however,  becsi 
ialuiary,  tlioagh  painful;  fince  it  had  de- 
teruiiaed  her  to  conquer  a  paffioiiji  which 
could  only  make  her  life  wretched  if  it 
continued ;  that,  as  the  firft  ftep  to  this 
conquefl,  file  had  refolred  to  fee  him  no 
inare  : '  that  flic  would  rtturn  to  her  houfe 
the  moment  (he  could  crgfs  :l:c  ri^cr  "Vii'ith- 
fafcty ;  and  conjured  me,  for  her  fake,  to 
perfuade  him  to  give  up  all  thoughts  of  a 
fettlement  near  her;  that  flie  could  not 
aniwer  for  her  own  heart  if  fhe  continued  to 
ice  him  ;  that  Ihe  believed  in  love  there  was 
no  fafcty  but  in  flight. 

L  4  That 
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That  his  abfence  had  given  her  time  to 
think  coolly ;  and  that  flie  now  faw  fo 
ftrongly  the  amiablenefs  of  my  chara6ler, 
and  was  fo  convinced  of  my  perfect  tender- 
nefs  for  him,  that  (he  fliould  hate  herfelf 
were  Ihe  capable  of  wifhing  to  interrupt 
our  happinefs» 

That  file  hoped  I  would  pardon  her 
retaining  a  tender  remembrance  of  a  nuaa 
who,  had  he  never  ken  me,  might  have 
returned  her  affe^^ion  j  that  flie  thought  fo 
highly  of  my  heart,  as  to  believe  I  could 
not  hate  a  woman  who  efteemed  me,  and 
who  foHcited  my  friendfliip,  though  a 
Jiappy  rival*" 


I  was  touched,  even  to  tears,  at  her 
behaviour  :  we  embraced ;  and,  if  I  know 
my  own  weak  foolifli  heart,  I  love  her* 


She 
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She  talks  of  leaving  ()iiebec  before 
Rivers's  return  ;  flie  faid,  her  coming  was 
an  imprudence  which  only  love  could  excufe  ; 
and  that  Ihe  had  no  motive  for  her  journey 
but  the  defire  of  feeing  him,  which  was  fo 
lively  as  to  hurry  her  into  an  indifcretion 
of  which  ftie  was  afraid  the  World  took 
but  too  much  notice.  What  opennefi, 
what  fjncerity,  what  gcnerofity,  was  there 
in  all  flie  faid ! 


How  fuperior,  my  dear,  is  her  character 
to  mine!  I  blufh  for  myfelf  on  the  com- 
parifon ;  I  am  (hocked  to  fee  how  much  fiie 
foars  above  me :  how^  is  it  poffible  Rivers 
fliould  not  have  preferred  her  to  me  ?  Yet 
this  is  the  woman  I  fancied  incapable  of 
any  paflion  but  vanity,      ....      . .  ,    ,  . ,  , 

I  •  am  fure,  my  dear  Bell,  T  am  nor^  na- 
turally envious  of  the  merit  of  othci3;  but 

L  5  my 
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my  excefs  of  love  for  Rivers  makes  me  ap* 
prebenfive  of  every .  woman  who  cm 
poflibly  rival  me  in  bis  tenderaefs,       ,,  ^r  ^ 


>        Tf     ~  • 


1 


I  was  hurt  at  Madame  pes  jEloche&'s 
uncommon  merit ;  I  fj|w  with  pain  the 
amiable  qualities  of  her  mind ;  I  could  fcarce 
^ven  allow  her  perfon  to  be  pj^afing :  but 
this  ii9u(Uce  IS  not  that  of  my  natural 
tem^j  butof  love* 

^\ut  U  certaioty  right,  my  dear,  to  fee 
him  no  more ;  I  applaud,  I  admire  her 
refolc^tioh :  db  you  think,  however,  Ihe 
would  putfue  it  if  ihe  loved  as  I  do?  flie 
has  perhaps  l6ved  before,  and  her  heart 
has  loil  fomething  of  m  native  trembling 
ieiifibilhy. 

I  wifii  my  heart  fdt  her 'merit  asftrongly 
as  my  reafon  :  I  edeem,  I  admire,  I  even 
Jove  her  at  pr<^ent ;  but  I  am  convinced 
^vers's  retUTja  while  ihe  continues  here 

would 
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Would  weal,  en  tliefe  rentiments  of  aiRiftion : 
the  leaft  appearance  of  preference,  eveu 
for  a  moment,  would  make  me  rehipfc"  into 
my  former  weaknefs.  I  adore,  I  idolize  her 
character ;  but  I  cannot  Cucerely  willi  to 
cultivate  jhetfriendlhip. 


<■  1  .   .    \  ;  V 


;    / 


'Let  me  fee  yoti  tlUsuftennQoii  at  (^abec:; 
I  am  told^the^  i?o2ids  t\^iii  not  -be  pUirablc?frf^ 
carrioles  above  three  days  longer  :  let  m^ 
therefore  fee  you  as  often  as  1  can  before 
we  are  abfokitely  flibf  frpbye^cfeoiher,  3 

U   ^T-r- A.'^AidifiiitlidEnyjjdqacf*    .  r;a;-;j!.j]n 


i     '      ! 


,■: )    J 


.;;'.)    Mj  v\S' 


V  -■  i  fir. :  1. 1.     '-  .■  i 


Your  faithful 

E MI L Y  Mom T a cve. 


o  •;  '   i 
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»> 
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LETTER      CXXL 


To  the  Earl  of 


m 


ill 


Silleri,  April  14. 

ENGLAND,  however  populous,  is  un- 
'  doubtedly,  my  Lord,  too  fmall  to 
afford  very  large  fupplies  of  people  to  her 
colonies:  and  her  people  are  alfo  too 
ufeful,  and  of  too  much  value,  to  be 
fuffered  to  emigrate,  if  they  can  be  pre- 
vented, "whilft  there  is  fufficient  employment 
for  them  at  home. 


It  IS  not  only  our  intereft  to  have  colo- 
nies ;  they  are  not  only  neceffary  to  our 
commerce,  and  our  greatefl:  and  furcfl 
fources  of  wealth,  but  our  very  being  as  a 
pov^crful  commercial  nation  depends  on 
rhem  :    it   is    therefore  an  obje<^  of   all 

others  moft  worthy  our  attention,  that  they 

fliould 
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fliould  be  as.  flourifliing  and  populous  as 
poflible- 

It  is  however  equally  our  intereft  to 
fupport  them  at  as  little  expence  of  our 
own  inhabitants  as  poflible  :  I  therefore 
look  on  the  acquifition.  of  fuch  a  number 
of  fubje^ls  as  we  found  in  Canada,  to  be  a 
much  fuperior  advantage  to  that  of  gaining 
ten  times  the  immenfe  tradl  of  land  cedi^d 
to  us,  if  uncultivated  and  dellitute  of  inha- 
bitants.. 

But  it  is  not  only  contrary  to  our  intereft 
to  fpare  many  of  our  own  people  as 
fettlers  in  America ;  it  mull:  alfo  be  con- 
fidered,  that,  if  we  could  fpare  them,  the 
Englifti  are  the  worft  fettlers  on  new 
lands  in  the  univerfe. 


Their  attachment  to  their  native  country, 
efpecially  amongfl  the  lower  ranks  of 
people,  is  fo  very  ftrong,  that  few  of  the 

honest 


i 


M 
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honed  and  induftrioiis  can  be  prevailed  on 
to  leave  it;  tliofe  therefore  who- go^ -ire 
generally  the  diflblute  and  the  idle,  w^/io  ^re 
of  no  ufe  any  where.  "  -     • 

The  EnglHh  are  alfo,  though  indtrftrimi?, 
aftive,  and  enterprizing,  ill  fitted  to  bear 
the  hardihips,  and  fubmit  to  the  wants, 
"which  inevitably  attend  an  infant  fettkment 
even  on  the  moft  fruhful  lands.      . :      - 

•  The  Germans,  on  the  contrary,. with  the 
fame  ufeful  qualities,  have  a  patience,  a 
pe^feverance,  an  abftineiice,  which:  ^peculin 
arly  fit  them  for  the  cultivation  of « new. 
countries  ;  too  great  encouragement  there- 
fore cannot  be  given  to  them  to  fettle  in 
our  colonies:  they  make  befitei'  feitkrs. 
than  our  own  people ;  and  at  the  fame  time 
their  numbers  are  an  acquifition  of  real 
flrength  where  they  fix,  without  weaken- 
ing the  mother  country. 

it 
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•  It  i$  long  fince  the  populoufnefs  of  Eu- 
rope has  been  the  caufe  of  her  fending  ouc 
colonies :  a  better  policy  prevails ;  mankind 
are  enlightened ;  we  are  now  convinced, 
both  by  reafon  and  experience,  that  no 
indnftrious  people  can  be;  too  populous».i  .: 


/.  i.i 


The  northern  fwarms  were  compelled  to 
leave  their  refpe6^ive  countries,  not  becaufe 
thofe  countries  were  unable  to  fupport 
them,  but  becaufe  they  were  too  idle  to 
cultivate  the  ground :  they  were  a  ferocious, 
ignorant,  barbarous  people,  averfe  to  labor,; 
attached  to  war,  and,  like  oar  American 
favages,  believing  every  employment  not 
relative  to  this  favorite  object,  beneath  the 
dignity  of  manii      '  '; 


I  /;v 


Their  emigrations  therrfore :  were  lefs 
owing  to  their  populoufnefs,  than  to  their 
want  of  induftry,  and  barbarous  contempt 
of  agriculture  and  every  ufeful  art* 

It 
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It  is  with  pain  I  am  compelkd  to  fay,  the 
late  fpirit  of  encouraging  the  monopoly  of 
farms,  which,  ffom  a  narrow  (hort-fightM 
policy,  prevails  amongft  our  landed  men  at 
home,  and  the  alarming  growth  of  celi- 
bacy amongft  the  peafantry  which  is  its 
neceffary  confequence,  to  fay  nothing  of  the 
fame  ruinous  increafe  of  celibacy  in  higher 
ranks,  threaten  us  with  fuch  a  decreafe  of 
population,  as  will  probably  equal  that 
caufed  by  the  ravages  of  thofe  fcourges  of 
heaven,  the  fword>  the  famine,  and .  the 
peftilence. 

If  this  felfifli  policy  continues  to  extend 
itfelf,  we  fliall  in  a  few  years  be  fo  far  from 
being  able  to  fend  emigrants  to  America, 
that  we  fliall  be  reduced  to  folicit  their 
return,  and  that  of  their  pofterity,  to  pre- 
vent England's  becoming  in  its^turn  an 
uncultivated  defart. 

But 


^ 
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But  to  return  to  Canada  ;  this  large  ac- 
qulfition  of  people  is  an  invaluable  treafure, 
if  managed,  as  I  doubt  not  it  will  be,  to  the 
bed  advantage ;  if  they  are  won  by  the 
gentle  arts  of  perfuafion,  and  the  gradual 
progrefs  of  knowledge,  to  adopt  fo  much 
of  our  manners  as  tends  to  make  them  hap- 
pier in  themfelves,  and  more  ufeful  members 
of  the  foclety  to  which  they  belong :  if 
with  our  language,  which  they  lliould  by 
every  means  be  induced  to  learn,  they 
acquire  the  mild  genius  of  our  religion  and 
laws,  and  that  fpirit  of  induftry,  enterprize, 
and  commerce,  to  which  we  owe  all  our 
greatnefs. 

Amongfl:  the  various  caufes  which  con- 
cur to  render  France  more  populous  than 
England,  notwithftanding  the  difadvantage 
of  a  lefs  gentle  government,  and  a  religion  fo 
very  unfavorable  to  the  increafe  of  mankind, 
the  cultivation  of  vineyards  may  be  reckoned 

a  pria.- 


I* 
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a  principal  one ;,  as  It  employs  a  much 
greater  number  of  hands  than  even  agri" 
culture  itfelf,  which  has  however  infinite 
advantages  in  this  refpe<^  above  pafturage, 
the  certain  caufe  of  a  want  of  people 
wherever  it  prevails  above  its  due  pro- 
portion. 

Our  climate  dfenics  us  the  advantages 
arifing  from  the  culture  of  vines,  as  well  as 
many  others  which  nature  has  accorded  to 
France ;  a  confidcration  which  lliould  a- 
Wiiken  us  from  the  lethargy  »ntO'Which  the 
avarice  of  individuals  has  plunged  us,  and 
fet  us  in  earneft  on  improving  every-advan- 
tage  we  enjoy,  in  order  to  fecure  us  by 

OUT*     r)n»"l\T/*     lr»«At>Tfr»       V«-/^rr»     ■lV>      ♦*>»••«■»-<  t^'^T->i  l-a     •! 

ivaU  . 
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The  want  of  bread  to  eat,  from  the  late 
falfe  and  cruel  policy  of  laying  fmall  farms 
into  great  ones,  and  the  general  difcourage- 
ment  of  tillage  which  is  its  confequence,  is 
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in  my  opinion  much  lefsto  be  apprehended 
than  the  want  oF  people  to  eat  it. 

In  every  comirry  where  tlie  inhabitants 
are  at  once  numerous  and  induihious,  there 
will  always  be  a  proportionable  culti- 
vauon. 

This  ctII  U  (o  very  deftriKflive  and  ahirm- 
ing,  that,  if  the  great  hpve  not  virtue 
enough  to  remedy  it,  it  is  to  be  hoped  ic 
will  in  jime,  like  moil  great  evils,  .cure 

itielf.     ;  ,    ;    v;  ,., 

■       •'  ..     ..  .r    -     ■;  . 

.  Your  Lor diliip  enquires  into  the  nature 
of  this  climate  in  refpe<n:  to  health.  The  air 
being  uncommonly  pure  and  ferene,  it  is 
favorable  to  life  beyond  any  I  ever  knew: 
the  people  live  generally  to  a  very  ad- 
vanced age ;  and  are  remarkably  free  from 
difeafes  of  every  kind,  except  confumptions, 
-to  which  the  younger  part  of  the  inhabitants 

arc  a  good  deal  fubieft. 

It 
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It  is  however  a  circumftancc  one  cannot 
help  obferving,  that  they  begin  to  look  old 
much  fooner  than  the  people  in  Europe  j  on 
which  my  daughter  obferves,  that  it  is  not 
very  pleafant  for  women  to  come  to  rcfide 
in  a  country  where  people  have  a  fhort 
youth,  and  a  long  old  age. 


The  difeafes  of  cold  countries  are  In  ge- 
neral owing  to  want  of  perfpiration ;  for 
which  reafon  excrcife,  and  even  diffipation> 
are  here  the  beft  medicines. 

The  Indians  therefore  fliewed  their  good 
fenfe  in  advifing  the  French,  on  their  firft 
arrivah  to  ufe  dancinc^  mirth,  chearlulricftr 
and  content^  as  the  bed  remedies  a^' rinil 
the  inconveniences  of  the  climate, 

I  have  already  fwelled  this  letter  to  fuch 
a  lengthj  that  I  muil  poftpone  to  another 
time  my  account  of  the  peculiar  natural 

produftions: 
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^rodu£iions  of  Canada  j  only  obferving,  that 
one  would  imagine  heaven  intended  a  fecial 
intercourfe  between  tlie  mod  diflant  nations, 
by  giving  them  productions  of  the  earth  fo 
very  different  each  from  the  other,  and  each 
more  than  fufHcient  for  itfelf,  that  the  ex- 
change might  be  the  means  of  fpreading  the 
bond  of  fociety  and  brotherhood  over  the 
whole  globe. 

In  my  opinion,  the  man  a^Iio  conveys, 
and  caufes  to  grow,  in  any  country,  a  grain, 
a  fruit,  or  even  a  flower,  it  never  polfeiTed 
before,  deferves  more  praife  than  a  thou- 
fand  heroes:  he  is  a  benefactor,  he  is  iu 
fome  degree  a  creator. 

I  have  the  honor  to  be. 
My  Lord, 

•Your  Lordihip's  &:c. 

William  Fermo«. 

LET- 
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LETTER      CXXII. 
To  Mifs  Montague,  at  Quebec. 

•  ■■'... ... ;.     ..•■■■  ■?■;,'     :.:  ''...  I'.i  ..  - 

i  ,-  Montreal,  April  14. 

IS  It  poffibie,  my  dear  Emily,  you  can, 
after  all  I  have  faid,  perfifl  in  endea- 
voring to  diffwade  me  from  a  deCgn  on 
which  my  whole  happinefe  depends^  and 
which  I  flattered  myf elf  was  equally  effentfel 
to  yours  ?  I  forgave,  I  even  admired,  your 
firft  fcruple;  I  thought  rtgenerofity:  but  I 
have  anfwered  it ;  and  if  you  had  loved  as 
I  do,  you  would  never  again  have  named  fo 
unpleafing  a  fubjeft. 

Does  your  own  heart  tell  you  mine  will 
call  a  fettlement  here,  with  you,  an  exile? 
Examine  yourfelf  well,  and  tell  m€  whether 
your  averfion  to  flaying  in  Canada  is  not 

'  .      -  ^  >  ftronger 
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ilronger  than    your  tendernefs   for  your 
Rivers. 

I  am  hurt  beyond  all  words  at  the 
'Carneftncfs  with  which  you  prefs  Mrs. 
Melmoth  to  diffwadc  me  front  flaying  in 
this  country :  you  prefs  with  warmth  my 
return  to  England,  though  it  would  put  au 
eternal  bar  between  us :  you  giv  e  reafons 
which,  though  the  underft^nding  may  ap- 
prove, the  heart  abhors :  can  ambition 
come  in  competition  with  tendernefs  ?  you 
fancy  yourfeif  generous,  when  you  are  ouly 
indifferent.  Infeulible  girl!  you  know  no- 
thing of  love. 

Write  to  me  inflantly,  and  tdV  me  every 
emotion  of  your  foul,  for  I  tremble  at  the 
idea  that  your  affc^lioa   is  lefs  lively  thao 

Adieu!  I  am  wretched  till  I  hear  from 
you.  Is  it  pofiible,  my  Emily,  you  can  have 

ceafcd 


if: 
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ceafed  to  love  him,  who,  as  you  yourfelf 
own,  fees  no  other  objeft  than  you  in  the 
univerfe  ? 


Adieu!  Yours, 


Ed.  Rivers. 


¥■  r> 


■w 


You  know  not  the  heart  of  your  Rivers, 
if  you  fuppofe  it  capable  of  any 
ambition  but  that  dear  one  of  being 
beloved  by  you. 

What  have  you  faid,  my  dear  Emily  ? 
Ton  will  not  marry  7iie  in  Canada,  You 
have  paffed  a  hard  fentence  on  me  : 
you  know  my  fortune  will  not  allow 
me  to  marry  you  in  England. 


END   OF   VOL.  II. 
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